


Ste Wy tr fy at her,» 
fot *trsixt wind and water, © 
| sThat won this fair maid's heart. 5 
. IF fome of our crew that came to fee me are not 
thal fee that we filors can dance fometimes, 
as other folks, [Wi/Mes.] 1 warrant that brings 
in they be within heating, ’ SU a 
» Enter Seamen. Se 
Oh! here they be——and fiddles along with ’em; come 
my lads, let's lidve a round, and J'lii make one. [Dance, 
Ben. We're metry folks, we failors, we han’t much 
tocare for. Thus we five at fea; cat bifket, and drink 
flip ;, put on a clean fhirt once'a quarter——come home 
and lie with our landladies once a year, prebhe! alittle 





+ ‘money; and then put off with the 

Re ee 

‘rail. O, you are the happit 
F Hie ie é 





gee 
mai eat 





es stn doves a 
a yoo can’t think me wat 
‘Dot to. be concern’d for man 
d to.——Pray tell me truth, 
eae L with eae tie would | 
be nasi But this is no ndy effect’ of an cnc 


+] Lknow not what to ‘thinkyer I thou 
nae aed a trick put-upon me—may. PER ae 
tein yee » Lm afraid the phyfician is not willing-you thou 
Protas pagan! casein $°ARRY 

; tae 
ol wb 


: ELICA, Jessy. 


+ erick) try —I would difguife-to a) the 
| failing, which tbs ales he ie Tape! iy 


nefs depends 
have! fiion 


what Lam, 





‘him may Jeflen—If I forget 
Feo he has done by himfelf; Sas wow 
am bot hele for} ae was—— 
an, So, faith, good mature works aj were 
ES 1g juit now an obligation to his | oad Ewe 
‘But I have confider'd that pallions az 
voluntary 3 if he’ loves, be 
‘A can't help it; no more 
a, or L my being a 


if B ? , 
ier 's defires? me 
nneafy— if T don’t fee him, 
or 


5 hele: 


[CEN ES _ epee) 4 
che AS 








Scan, ee 's fake, foftly, Sit, waapsonaaet 
HG Bt 
PAatwce vje.) Wieltetiat) ‘and thet t Lal 
Sam. Gadfbobs, does he not know me? Is he mit 
is? Vl Speak gently —Val, Val, doft thou not 
Ww me, boy? Not know thyown father, Val! Lam 
own fuer, toed sad is honeft a) Batkram the 


8 
Te may be fot did not know you them worlds 
fall; ——Thete are people that we do know, and people 
do not know; and yer the fun fhines upon all 
‘There are fathers that have many/children, 
there are. children that have “many alee 
‘Mttange f but Tm Enka ‘and come & Laie asin 


ir Sam. Sihitess | kote damanetrentia: 


An ey Why does that lawyer wear black ?—Does he 
-confeience withoutlide phen what art 
rs ? Doft thou know me? 
fa! -O Lord, what moft T fay !—Yes, 
aaah “Tis hard I cannot 
“a livelihood’ amon; been fworn oot 
infter-hall the firlt io every terma-—-Let 





Sir Sam. Hold, hold; don’t yoo go'yer. 
< Scan. You'd better let him go, Sir, and-fend for 
ioe: for I fancy his prefence rome 
im more. 
Yat. Is the lawyer gone? ’Tis mel au) 
drink about withour going together by Hes 
Ft sa ho! what. a clock is it? My father here: 


Sin pete He recovers—blefs thee, Val aie 
thou do, boy? 

Val, Thank you, Sir, prety well—I have beena lit 
out of order, on't you pleafe to fit, Sir? ‘ 

Sir Sam. Ay, boy.—Come, thou faite agua oy me 
\ Kal. Sir,."tis my daty. to wait. 


mie feel 
well.now, Val, Body 5 rrabegs a 
rey but am glad ceerame 


Val. Vth eh 4 
. grows loving. ml 
‘SirSam Let me hand Val sede " 
pot fhake? I believe thom ne pce i 





vat ; hi 2 
hold it ?—Itll put ivup io my pocket Val, 
a ay ced ol tn Cpveatbepnpes tabi a ds 
it to al cri boy—Bat thou fhalt-have! 
fer fab anovber: papery lite, 





ay 


<a leepe rer 


Bata jinid together greater, that’s a manand 
wifes — ‘ t +) 
Pal: Aba! old Truepenny, fay’ thou fo} thow ak 
nick’d it——Bat it’s wonderful ftrange, Jeremy, 

Pai Thee pay taka should: head: 

Kal. ty its. cover a green = 
and [ make a fool of my father. What's here? | 
Pater, or abearded fybil ? If Rrophecy comes, Truth 
give place, ; 





SCENE Xf, 


Sir Samreson, Scanpar, Foresicur, Mrs Fi 
p oo Bont, Mrs Frain. Dae fr EC 

Fore. What fays he 2 What, did he, proph 
Sanne Pheer we? = SM 
‘Sam, Are wey your prognottication—— 
Why, we are fools as palsy tbe aasg " 
cou’d not forefee that the moon won'd. 3 








é ‘ ’ vt 
: 
‘ then ? L 
r + Fore, Oh, fiftee, what wil you do with him? 
ye irs Frail. Dovwith bim't fend him to fea ag: 
ees weather, He's, us‘d! to an inconftant elementy 
~ and won't be furpris’d to fee the tide turned. : 


Pore. reine was Limiftaken wash ier «or 8 


. (ee 
a nt ‘Madam, you and U can tell him fontething ‘ale 
he baie bee did not forefee, and! nla relating 10° 
sown fortane: (é to’ Mrs Forefights 
irs Fore. Whatdo oes: don't underftand od 
‘s Haft pa the Lpitoh ate noid 
coufiderable to be forgor fo foony 
aa ins: ae nah | and what would your 
cai i ight ? Lait Highoes dike “sr 
ok. 


si you make 99 Gifrence between me 





them} 
out ‘my ae and give sites at difcharge, and 
you. ae my Spor ti here yen) 


Tentures of the fer'are’come athore, for 
- Mrs Frail. Me parr cahe3 —3 
Bem No, I'm pleas’d well 
you: anon tare al eh 
beens t 


basa lie) 





ae and fol left en, and 1 
pty Ae the’ Sail A we) apd 


ext 
‘Mrs Frail. ‘And bese you this ‘undatifal iad grecslelss 

f wretch to your father? © 
n, Then why was he. raceles fe t IF 1 am tne 


a O impiety! How have I been wifaueatt 

Jan inhuman mercilefs, creatare have I fet my heart 

to have difeover'd the shelves and 

‘ath that faithlefs {miling facet» 

» Hey tof! earer matter now? Why, ‘you 
angry, be you? 

Mrs Frail. Oy fee me 06 abies For ehbushert 
‘amorig@ rocks, fackl'd by whales, cradled in a teru- 
and whiftled to by winds ; and thow-art come forth 

with fins erin we ree tows of tect; a molk 

s = . 
. O Lord, O + foe’s mad, 1g Wo* 
idtove! ‘has turn’d her fenfes, her, 
t Walrad, how ea Ido to fet her Aes 
Mrs Frail. No,n0, 1 am not mad, 


poss Sitar ckathes : 
seria 




















will eae ftrange 5 which are wanton Wi 
Jegs at liberty, and tame cackolds with ¢ 
See ‘A 
rt ‘ou 
" married. 


| Fore. Lam: 











Dopecay female 
ire, with youth and bealth, 
on, Madam; add to all thia, the moft 


fe O, fy for thame, hold a 
oa fy for thame, your tongue, a pili 
, feafes in;perfedion when: you! pres 


falentine, I'll believe you Jove me, and the 

fhall take 

Val, wis enough, Ha! Who's here? ly 
Mrs Frail, © Lord, ber coming will fpoil all 


IETS Jerealyy 
Fer. No, 00, Madam, he won't know her j.if behold, \ 
Tican perfuade him. 

Val. Scandal, who are thefe ? foreigners ? if they ate, 
Ll tell you what 1 think——Get away all the company 
but Angelica, that I may difcover my defign to her., 


that is of a piece with Mrs Pr 
if we cou'd'contrive to couple "em togethe: Haw ee 


ee Fore. He won't know you, coufin, oe Lees ho~ 


y. 
Fore. But he Rnows more than any body-—-Oh, niece, 


he knows things patt and to-come, and all the ian 
fecrets of time. 


Tat. Look you, Me Forefight, i it is not my way to 
make many words of matters, and fof fhan't fay mach 5, | 


but in thort, pate tap) Soke ‘a bundred dy, 
nowy tt ho aoe ae ith 1h ree 
















ies Scandal.) What, avs you look ftrange: 
Shee Imi pee Leone ? to seid) 
v8 acquaintance ‘ith ‘a new face, 
{Scandal gper afide 
Tat. Do you know me, Valentine ? 
~ Val, You? Who are you? No, I hope 
) Tar, Iam Jack Tattle, your friend. f 
Val, My friend, what to do? fam no 
and thou canft not lie with my wife: I an _ 
ge can(t not borrow money of me: then W 
jt 


have I for a friend ? 
Tat. Hah, a good open {peaker, and not to be ‘ated 
bis alecret. re 


Do -you know me,,Valentine? 
ue Oh: er, well, ¥ 4, 
Ang, Who am I? 

Vat. You're a woman.—One to whom heaven gave 
Beauty, when it grafted rofes on a briar. You are the re~ 
fieétion of heaven in a pond, and he that leaps at you is 
fank. You are all white, a theet of lovely fpotlefs paper, 
when you firft are born; but you are to be ferawl’d and 
blotted by every goofe’s ‘quill. Tknow you; for 1 lov'd 
@ woman, and lov'd her {o Jong, that I found out a ftrange 
thing: 1 found out what a woman was good for. 

vat. Ay, pr'ythee, what's that? 

| Val. Why, to keep a fecret. 

 Tat.O Lord! 

Val, O exceeding good to keep..a fecret: for ares 

fhe fhould tell, yet fhe is not to be believ'd, 

“Tat, Hab! good again, faith, : 

Seti I wend have mufic——Sing | me 








#1 
a S bee bh; bet iano him. 
grow outrageous, and lo mi 
Fore. I will be direéted by you. 
Jer. to Mrs Prail,} You'll meet, 
care every thing fhall be ready. 
Mrs Frail. how tai do what thou wilt 


will deny thee nothin; 
oe oe anna 
jo, 1’ a —— 
aes » Aunt, Mr Tattle Schres 












a Axcetica Vauia pines 


"Val. Madam, you need not be mach aft 

| ey I begin to'come to myfelf. 

» Ang. Ay, but if I don’t fit-yon, 1°!) be hat 
ord You fee what difguifes love makes © 
ge have been in counterfeited fhapes for tlg ae 

0; and the divine part of me, my mind, "rah. « 
amidsk of madoefs, and this motly livery, onl oo "ly Ge» 
Ff love, and menial creature of your beauty. ‘ 
~ Ang. Mercy on me, how he talks !"Poor Valentine ! 

Fal. Nay, faith ; now let vs underftand one another, 
hypoctify apatt——The cpmedy draws towards an end, 
aod let us think of leaving aéting, and be ourfelves; and 
fice you have lov'd me, you muit own, I have at length 

§) deferv'd yourftion'd confefs it. 

Ying. fighe ) 1 would I had Jow’d yon for heaven 

Knows I pity you; and could I have forefeen the fad ef- 

‘ reas, Lwould have ftriven ; but that’s too late,” fuk. 
1 Fal, What fad"ttk: Gs? —Whae’s too lar? My feeming x 
. mbadnels “has dectiv’d my father, and procur’d mettime 
i think of means to reconcile me to him, and rye 





ight of my inheritance to his eftate, which erwile, 

ticles, 1 muft this morniwg have refign’d : and this I 
had inform’d you of to-day; bur you were gone before I 
Koew you had been bere . 
| Arig. Bow! Uchought your love of me had caus’d this 
tranfport in your foul, which, ix feéms, you only coun= 
terfeited ; for by mércenary-ends, ‘and fordid intereft—_ 
| Val. Nay, vow you do me wrong ; for if any intereit 
Was confider’d it was yours, fince J thgagtt 1 wanted 
more than love to make me wor! J*5 “i 







g. Then you thought'me t 
am déladed by this interval of fenfe, 1 reafon'with a 






poct in Europe. — 
you tie; fae rah a 
; ha, ha! you fee he denies it. | } 


"t you apprehend 
“dag. ike bday easly jut now, 
Jets Yes, Madam, he has ede ate 

‘ben ins to look wild again now. fit 
al Why, you thickefleull’d rafeal, I ull ee 

farce is done, and I will be mad no Jonger. incr 
ng Ha, ba, ha! isshe mad or no, oi 4) vie 

+ Partly, 1-think—for Loge not kno 
two, hours—l'm EE Jeft_him peye bes 


> huniour ro be mad; apd I ee ae ina 
ye et at this prefeae, Who's there? [One & 
Bal Gai, yn fo. I'm very glad that 1 
our mirtl gh not your compal 
‘ dig. 1) ¢ rege you had’: eee 










Varentine, Axctuies, Jax 
y Lhter: ‘Well, have you been there ?—Cor 

Fen. Yes, Madam, Sir Sampfon will 

prefently. (Afae' 
Val, Yow are not leaving me in this uncerf,. , ¥ 
Ang. Wou'd any thing but a madman SOF jw 

uncertainty ? Ciageaint and expectation aré ##e}y ajo 

Of life. "Security ‘is an infipid thing, and the overtaking 

‘and poffefling of a with difcovers the folly of the chace. 

Never let us know one another better; for the pleafure 

of a mafquerade is done when we come to fhew ounfa- 

ses: bat I'll tell you two things before I lve 

am not the fool you take me for ; and you are mi 

don"t know it, 


Sc ENE XxXI. 


Varentine, Jeremy. 


Val, From a riddle you can expe@ nothing bit a 
riddle. ‘There’s my inftradion, an the moral ‘of my 

on. 

_ Fer. What! is the lady gone again, Sir ? T hope you 
underftood one another before fhe went? 

© Fal: Underftood ! She is harder to be underftood than 
a piece of Egyptian antiquity, or an ihe manufeript 5 
you may pore ’tll you {pol your’eyes, and not improve 

“your knowledge. 

Jer. 1 have heard "em fay, Sir, they read hard He! 
brew books backwards ; may be oe begin to read at ] 
wrong end. 

Val. They fay fo of witches: 
Datch almapacksare, to be by con 
Bur there's regularity and method in that; the is a mee 
dal’ without a reverfe or it infcription, for indifference has 
both fides alike; yer, while 3 does coe Teessto hate me, 
T will purfue her, andi ‘her if it be poflible, in 
eit opinion of my fatirical friend, 

ct Women are taie wel fri 


















oe id Forefight oufe. 
ANGELICA and Jenny. 


ANGELICA, 


2 oN, 
t the great glafs in the dining-room, Mae 
‘ sain, fetting his cravat and wig. 


like him, it’s a fign he likes me, and oy more than. 
half my defign. 

Jen, 1 hear bim, Madam, 

‘Ang. Leave me; and, d’ye hear? if Valentine pa 
come or fend, I am not to be fpoken with, 


SCENE IU. ' 


Axcexick, Sir Sampson. 


Sir Sam. 1 have notbeen honour’d with the commands: 
of a fair lady.a great while—odd, Madam, you have re= 
wi me—Not fince I was five-and-thirty. 


Why, you have no great reafon to complain, 7 


Sir ik Sh thas was not long ago. 
Sir Sam. Zooks! but it is, Madam, avery Ercat vale 
to a man that admires a fine woman as much as do. — 
Ang. You're an abfolate courtier, Sir Sampfon, 
Sir Sam. Notat all, Madam, Odfbud, you wrong mes 
Tam not fo old neither, to be a bare courtier, only a 
man of words: odd, I have warm blood about me 
and can ferve a lady any way—Come, come, let me 





Ang. How! T'm plad on't-—if he bas amind 1 iould : 


4 


x pe am of a 
| -my-anceftors marry’d ‘till fifry, yet they 
daughters “till fourfcore ; 1 am of your p 
branch of one of your antedilavian Famili 
the flood could not wath away. Well, Mad 
Pay commands ? has any youog rogue 
ee his er 2 ieee ay 
Ang. No, Sir Sampfon, I have no quarr pon. m 
rahe, have more occafion for ae conduct ae 
your courage at this time, To tell you the truth, I'm 
weary of living fingle, and want a hufband, 
|. Sir Sam. Odiuid, and "tis pity you frould——Odd, 
swou’d the woud like me, then I ( thaw’ 'd hamper my young 


pices odd, wou'd fhe wou'd: faith and troth the’s 
wiih handfome, [ 4fide.], Madam, you deferve a good 
_ Rwtband, and ’owere pity you thou’d be thrown away up- 


‘on any of thefe young idle rogues about the t Odd, <= 
there’s ne'er a ys fellow worth hanging, 
very young fellow—Pize on “em, they-never think ee 
hand of any thing ;—and, if they commit matrimony, 
“tis as they commit murder, out of a frolic, and are ready + 
to hang themfelves, or to, be hang'd by the law the next 
miorning :—odfo, have a care, Madam, 

wdug. Therefore I afc your advice,” Sir Sampfon : I 
have! fortuoe oe 2 make, any man eafy that 1 can 
Tike ; if there were fuch a a8 a young agreeable mat 
with a reafonable ftock of ature re a er 
would neither have an abfolate x 

a Sam. Odd, you. are 


erika! g fellow sia 
in the eye of 
fou 





a Sons te erste, (a than his 
his malice isnot a more terrible confequcace 
in his jealoufy is of his love.” 


‘None of old Forefight’s fybils ever Bate 
dfbud, you have won my heart: 1 hatea 
n that was {poil’d among “em} 
Ihe Jearn’d to bea wit—and might have ni 
© in the ftate—But, a pox on’t, his wit run him cue of his 
money; and pow his poverty has run him ont of his wits. 
‘Ang, Sit Sampfon, as your friend, 1 mutt tell, you, 
you. ‘are very much abus’d in that matter; he’s no more) 
mad than you are. 
Siz-Sam. How, Madam! Wou'd I cou'd prove 
Ang. \ can tell you how-that'may be done—But it is - 
a ching, that wou'd make me appear to be too much cons 
cern’d in your affairs, 
Sir Sam. Odfbub, I believe the likes me—[A/ide.J— 
Ab, Madam, all my affairs are {earce worthy to be Jaid 
it your feet ; and I wih, Madam, they were in a better 
ai ware, that I might make’a more becoming offer to 
7 hale your incompasable beauty and merit——If I 
z 







one hand,.and Mexico in t” other, and the 
under my feet; it would’make me'only 4 
; Fe glorious victim to be offer'd av the ihrine of your 
auty 
Wap. Blefs me, Sir Sampfon, what's the matter? 
Sir Sam. Odd, Madam, 1 love—and if you ‘vould 
take oy advice in 2 bufband———. 
+» Holds hold, Sir Sampfon. I afk’d yore 
wit) wfband, and you are bs pty your confent—E 
‘was indeed thinking Bare fomething like it in jeft, 
to fatisfy you about Valentine ; forif amatch were feem> 


ingly carried on berween you ‘and mes it would oblige 
him to throw off bis difgaife of madnefs, in apprehenfion 
of me; for syou know: be long pretended a 





n hat woald the word fy? 
d fay, eH 








bi 






lig ee his inbe ee: i. te unger 
Sir Sam. Odd, you're a cunning, a y 
“faith and troth 1 hike you the better. rk 
ou; Thave a provifo in the obligation in Fayoue™ 
eae Body ‘o’ me, I have a trick ro ang os 
the iflue male of our two bodies b ages 
us find children, and ['H find an eftaté, "oe 





ns 








Wi Ang. Will you? Well, do you find the eftate, ad 


leave the other to me—— - 

Sir Sam. O rogue! but Vill truft you. And, sil you 
confent ? Isit a yeh thn? 

Ang, Let me confalt my lawyer concerning this 7 
ation; and if [ find what you' propofe pores 
ive you my acfwer. 

Sir Sam. With all my heart——Come in wich me, 
“and TH lend you the bond—You fhall confu!t your, law- 
yer, and I'll confult a parfon., Odzooks, I'm ayn 
man: Odzooks, I’m a young man, and I'll mal ers 
Pear— Odd, you "re devilifh handfome : faith au 

very handfome, and I’m very young, eens a 
Uitp Osta, huffy, you know hew to chufe, 
do I.—Oud, I think we are very well met ;— 
ee viet Oa, as Che band Clr on 
—as what as tother handGive me vorher 
hand, and ['ll momble ’em, and kifs em” “all they - 
in my mouth. 

\ dng. Hold, Sie ‘Sampfon—You' ‘re profule of your 
vigour before your time: you'll {pend your eftate before 
you come to it. oc ty pder ean P 1 

Sir Sam. No, no, ol 

“Ab! 





i sid 
SEIS i 
Sam, Say you 





pie Tarrie, Jeremy. 


f Say ia that fhe, gone out joft now ? 

» Jer. Ay, Sir, the’s juft going to the place of ap, 
ment, ! Sir, if you arenot very faithful a 
in this bufinefs, you'll oon be the death of a aes , 
that has a moft extraordinary Lier for your honour’s: 
fervice. RET 

Taty Ay! who's that® © 

Jers Even my unworthy felf, Sir.—Sir, T have had 
an appetite to be fed with your commands a great 
while;———and now, Sir, my former mafter having 
much troubled the fountain of his underftanding, itis a 
very plaufible occafion for me to quench my thirft ar the 
{pring of your bounty.—I thought I could not recom- 
mend myfélf better to you, Sir, than by the delivery of © 

y a anes and fortuns into your arms, whom I have 





hear@you-figh for. 
‘ll make thy fortune; fay no more——Thou™ 
art a pretty fellow, and can’ft carry a meffage to a lady) 
in a pretty foft kind of phrafe, and with a good perfua~ 
ding accent, 
ir. Sirs I have the feeds of rhetoric and oratory in 
head——I have been at Cambridge. 
‘tis well enough for a frien to be bred-at 
an univeri ty. bur the education is a little too pedantic 
fora gentleman. 1 Hewde you are fécret in your nature, 
private, ‘clofe, ha? 
Jer. O Sir, for that, ae ‘cis my chief talent; I’m 
as fecret as the head of 
‘Tat. Ay? Who's he, thot? A privy counfellor ? 
Jer. Orgnorance! | 4/ sitet A ti 3 Egyptian, 











se 


that with his arms he country; “yet no. 


‘could ek Mi badge BREE 
ar oe dog 2 ed wheal wr omg 
achat ars 





Tat. So itis, 
in my time ; but 
marry any body be! c 
Fer. Well, Sit er my, mafter’s co- 
ming, and meet you in balfa quarter of ao hour with 
ur difguife, at your own lodgings. You muft talk a 
Bile mally, fhe won't difinguilh the tone oF your voice, 
Tat. No,no, let me alone for a counterfeit; I'll 
be ready for you. me 


SCENE We ste 
Tarrie, Mifs Pave. K f 
. Miz, O Mr Tattle, are you here! I’m glad J have 
found you; I bave been looking up and down for you 
¢ any thing, "till I'm as tir’d as any thing in.the world. 
§pFat..O pox, how thall I get tid of this foolith oP ? 
Se (Aide. 
: fz,.O 1 have pure news, 1 can tell, you pure news 
i- mutt not marry the fe aman now-——my father 
{ays fo, Why, won't you be ny hufband You fay you 


? And I know 





- 





Jove me,.and you won't be 


you a ae hufband. 3 








Tat,O fy, Milfs: 


“O but Teams that wae fab 
r father will tell you that 

ies, child. —+O fy; what, we mmuit not 
now——Pihaw, aa would be a foolith 
i ——Fy; fy, you’re a woman now, and muft 
«=. thin man every morning, and forget bim eye~ 

: ‘no, to marry is.to be a child again, 
fame rule +. <d O fy, marrying is, 


bab do’ you brs me as well as youdid 


hen ? 
"No, no, child, you would not have me. 
No! Yes, but I would tho’, 
Tat. Phhaw, but 1 tell you, you would not— You fore 
get you're a woman, and don’t know your own mind, 
Mifs. Bat here's my father, and he knows my mind. 


SCENE Y. 


t To the& Foxssicur. 

O, Mr Tattle, your fervant; you are a clole 
man, but methinks your love to my daughicr was a 
fecret I might have been trufted with;—or had you a 
mind to try if I could difcover it by my art = Hess, bal 
I think there is fc ing in your phyfiognomy that has 
a refemblance er, and the girl is like me. 

Tat. And fo you wou'd infer that you and I are alike. 
———Whiat does-the old prig mean? 1’ll banter him, and 
laugh at him, and leave | M [A4fide.] 1 fancy you have. 
‘@ wrong notion of faces. . 

, Fore. How? What, a wrong notion! How fo? 

BU | Tat. ee Mes a os art, 1 have fome taking features, 
ea eyes, that are indicat™ns of a 
oy a in payee of wives... aod 

Pr ape atiem referv’e vane 

‘ Sse Private hoe Bey iain at mena ‘ideret 
of perfpicuity, from iste 


Si rar ted iy 
Tate 
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F | 





















Fore. Ay; but pray take me alohg with yo 
‘Tat. No, Sit; "tis to be done priva 
make confidents, X 
Fore. Well; but my confent, I mean 
marry my daughter withowt. yconfen, 
Tat, Who, I, Sir? 
and your daughter, Siny 
Fore. Heyday! Wha» ° 
Tat. Very trve, Sir, se 
no more love for yi 
you, and I have a fe 
be glad to know, and fhan't 
kiiow it too, and be forry for’ ¥ y 
to know, Sir, that I am as knowing as the ftar?, and as* 
fecret as the night, and am going to be married juft now, 
yet did not know of it half an hour ago; and the lady 





iN ftays for me and does not know of it yet—There’s amy=_ 


Ktery for you —I know you love to untie difficulties.)—=-~) 
or if you can’t folve this, ftay here a quarter of an yur, 
and I'll come and explain it to you. 
Se@ ENE VE *¥ 
Foresicnt, Mifs Pros. f 
Mify, O farther, why will you let him go ? Won't you 


make him to be my husband ? re ibe 
Fore, Mercy on us! what do thefe Tonaties portend ? 
Alas! he’s mad, child; ftark wild!) =. > Az paY 


Mf. Wit and muft not Lc ie 
‘What, moft I go to bed to nnrfe’ 4 = I 
‘as Jong as The’s i old wonian Teed tir penis 
now my thind is fet upon a mao, T will have aman fome 
way or other. Ob! methinks I’m fick when I think 

aman; and if Tcan’t‘have one, I wou'd'y 
my life; for when I'm awake it makes me 
and I don’t know for what—and Jd rather 


fleep than fick with thioking, © 9% = 
Fare, © feasful! T thnk the gh’ r 
Huffy, you fhall havea tod, 
v. 










ba hl besloves me, 3 
wee and f ‘be my husband ; | warrant. 
eds and thank me too, ager 


SSC ENE Vu. 


a D hat you, 
bin mak. ready to Cate of his plate and ieee 
Diye hear? be hen I bid you, ts 
Mrs Fore, What's the matter, husband? 
Fore. "Tis not convenient to tell’ you now,—Mr Scan- 
dal, Heaven keep us ail in our fenfes—I fear there isa 
frenay abroad. How does Valentine? 
Lope he will do well again, ———I have ») 
Zs “an ‘him to your niece Angelica, 
think the has not return’d finge the went abroad 
c. Bi Sir int p» Nurfe, why are you not gone? 





: Ss pene Vil. 


Four : A Scanvar, Mrs Foresicnr, Bew, 
Mrs Fetes Here's Mr Benjamin, he can tell us if his 
father be come homes» 
\ Bens Who, father?) Ay, he’s come home with 9 
Seogeae ces 
irs Fore. Why, what's the matter? , us 


ten. Matter !_ why he’s:mad,, 4 
PBN dos are rap) lao bic 4. 


ea srbeerng Bat 
sen a 
ORES halal.” ty 


- wy 














\ 


before you thall goefs 
Mefs, mer may Peake 
pals and not hit right. 
Mrs mare: Your a an will tie he * 


Ben. “Why theo, Vive 
the flocks, and vi fees 
ts, 
Scan. Who? 
Ben, Why, fatly 
hit of her name. 
Scan. Angelica? 
Ben. Ay, the fame. * 
Mrs Fore. Sir Sampfon and 
Ben, That may be—~but I'm fore 
Scam "Sdeathy. it’s sas AT can't b 
\ Ben. Look you, fri 
you believe it or no, what T fay ist 
are married, or jut going to be m 
wwhichs 


‘Ben. I don’t know what you may cs 
the’s mad for a*hufband, and he’s horn 
they'd ne'er make a match together—! ere 


SCENE 


Tothem Sir Samrsom, Anornic 


mS al ie 
mine ¢! a, 0} it, tS 
‘sms bas ‘uncle Forefight, double joy, bone" 
r, Here's a coni 











aruigceene 
a dance in via ladtea, errs 
vim toner! You are not aareied to my 


7 Sam, fot. abfolutely married, ecles bot 
os na kils of Rperaey as you fee. er 
{Kiffes Angelica, 
ae *eivyery sroe indeed, uncle; I hope you'll be 

= yefather; and give me. 

ireSam, That-he thall, or E-will bara his globes — 
mes hall be peter; Pll make him why 
father, i father, and V'll make 


ener Sst 
we ch mntenance. 
Sean. 's Valentine? 


SCENE x. 


Sir Sampson, Ancerica, Forrsicut, Mfrs Forn- 
sicut, Bex, Buckram, 


© “Yrs Fore. Phis is fo, furprifing— 

Sam. How ! ! What does my aunt fay ? farprifing, 
aunt fot at all for a young couple to make a match iy 
winter’! not at.all—It’sa plot to undermine cold wea- 
ther, anddeftroy that ufurper of a bed call’d the warming- 
pan. > : 

Mrs Fore, Um glad to bear you have fo much fire in 
you, Sir Sampfon. P 
Bem, Miefs, 1 fear his fire is little better than tinder ; 
raayhap W) willbonly ferve to light up amatch for fome- 
body elle. The young woman's a handfome young wo- 
many 1 can’t deny it; but, father, if I might be your 
pilot ia. this oe ou. fhould not marry her, Iv's juft 
the fame thing as if fo be you fhould {ail fo fac as the 
Straits, without provifion, A 
Sir Sam. Who gave you authority to fj i Grea? 
To your element, mote, fith,, 
your helm, firrah, Hoa’ dire& mes , 
Ben, Well, ils sat take you cate of your own helm, 
or b poten if new velfel 
ie ane Tarpaulin.! 4 jt 
jefis upon your father? But 





»~ ae 
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~ agyhave him have the Proffir igh tel ste 
- ‘were no way to come to it Be so N01 
Buck. Sir, it is drawn according to your 
there is nor the leaft cranny of the law 
Ben, Lawyer, I believe 
Jeak unftopt in you! R 
“had’a pump in your bolt: 
afoul hold. They fay s 


SCENE XL 


Mrs Frail, O Gifter, the moft unlucky * yr? 

Mrs Fore. What's the matter ? ' 

Tat. O, the two moft unfor 
the world we are! ~ 

Fore. Blets us! how fo? = 

Mrs Frail. Ab, Mr Tattle sod Te 
Tare I can’t {peak it out. 

Tat. Nor f- But poor Mrs Fai 

Mrs Frail. Married. 

Mrs Fore. Married ! How? 

Tat. Suddenly —before we knew 
‘That villain Jeremy, by the help of 
into‘one another. 

Forsaavhy, you told me Se 
in married. - 











one does not know 
Se del te arate 
} ‘thing in my life. 





wor =That is, for my 
ifs Gad! [ never had the leat foo 
fs—— never lik'd any body lefSin 
J Poorwoman ! Gad, I'm forry for her too ; for I 
{s+ eno reafon-to hate her neither; but L believe I fhall 
dam of va life. 
hufband at all—tho" 
(To Mrs Frail, 
ell it’s no worfe— 
‘d Mr. Tattle of all 


i 
f it his g my hufband could have 

Tat. Look you there, ght as much.. Pox 

t, L with we could keep.it fecret ; why, I don’t be- 

‘e any of this'company wou'd {peak of it. 

Mrs Frail. Bur, my dear, that’s impofible ; the pare 

cand that rogue Jeremy will publith it. 

Tat. Ay ear, fo they will, as you fay, 
bagree wery well in a little time; cuftom 
to you. © 
x on’t,[ don’t believe I fhall Neep to-n 

Sleep, quotha! No, why you would not 
ding night? I’m an older fellow than you, 
to fleep. 

¢’s another match now, as thof a cou» 
eers were looking fora prize, and fhould fall 
t. I'm forry for the young man with 
“Look you, friend; if 1 may advife you, 
ng: for that you mult exped, F have expe= 
owhen the’s going, let ber go: for no mattis 
th to hold her, and if the can’t drag, 
with her, fhe'll break her cable, Tcan | 

"shere? the madman? no 


c BAN EB, © tle date } 


esicut, Tarte, 2M, 
Buereawel 











at, have yon f jour 
i et = - 

‘al. You were abus'd, Sir; I never was a 
Fore, How? not mad, Mr Scandal ? ee 
Scan. No, really, Sirs 1 

counterfeit. 
Val. 1 thought 1 * 
contrivance, the effes 
Sir Sam, Contrivan« ‘ 
yoor father! Bint apirteheters jo d 
Val, Indeed, I thevg! D0 Ae fica: 
ed to undo the fon, it Po gek Rice aie 
Sir Sam. Very pool. ©) -ivir Buckram, are you 
ready ?——Come, Sir, will you fign and feal ? 
Val. If you pleafe, Sir; but firk I would alk this lady 
‘one queftion. ‘ 


Sir Sam Sir, you muft alk me i re 











No, Sir; you hall atk that lagy po 
have afk'd her blefling, Sir + jute Jady, 
Val. 1 bave beard as muth, Sir ; 1S 
from her own mouth. 
Sir Sam. That’s as much as to 
don't believe what I fay. RY a 
Val. Pardon me, Sii Bot I refed 
counterfeited madnefs 5 Ae’ know. 
round, 
Sir Sam. Come, chuck, 
Come, come, Mr Buck 
Buck, Here it is, i 5 \ 


” Ang. "Tis true, you have a great. 
love a me; nay, what if you were fincer’ 
mut pardon me, if I think my own inc 
better right to difpofe of my, perfon, than 
Sir Sam. Are you anfwer'd now, Sir? 
. Val. Yes, Sir, 
Sir Sam. Where's aye 5 ree s 
et Sir? Wil ante 


























Ba 
: é 


of i thes 
with any thing. In 
fovrane, bot a it was ecignane ml wre 
a fare was to pleafe this 
Maen tt attempts, and od at, Jaft that nothit 
for that reafon, I 






7. i it as E wou'd every 
thing that is an enemy to valentine, [Tears the paper. 

Sir Sam. How now ! 

Val. Ha! 

Ang. Had L the world to give you, it cou’d not make 
me worthy of Qo getierous and faithful a paffion: here’s 
my hand, my Feart was always yoors, and ftruggl’d very 
hard to make this urmoft trial of your virtue. 

[70 Valentine. 

Val. Between pleafure and amazement, Tam Joft—— 
Bot! of mv tnees | take the blefling: 

5 Dons f what's the’ meaning of this? 

- Tee "the wind chang’d again. Father, 

we make a voyage together, now. 
: well, Sir Sampler, fince I have denen youa 
Wik shel 2 svi you how you may avoid fuch another, 
ia good father, or you'll never get a fecond 
rays lov’d “your fon, and hated’ your unfor- 
pic: Iwas refoly'd to try him to the atmoft; 
j r 79 you too, and know you both. You age 
a Pals than he has virtues ; and "tis tale 

Phae, jane ts make him and myfelf apPY> 


‘hppa could receive addition, sus ot 
€ it double. 



















» you're a crocodile ! 
Sir Sampfon, this is a fudden 
"re an old fool, and I'm 


o tad vi Si Fis, 











Lee 
P Tat Tf the 


: 5 

| T ¢ gentleman is in di forwantofay ‘ 
_ Lean fpare him mine, Oh, are you there, Sir? 1’, : 
debted to you for my happinefs, & 
Jer. Sir, Vafle you ten thoufand pardons ; 't 
Arrant miftake——You fee, Sir, my mafter wa 
| © mad, nor any thing like it——Then how could” 
otherwife? a 
Vat. Tattle, I thank you; you would haye.inty: 

between me and heav's ! aid 
in yi 










Val. Any thing, my d 
joy and tranfport, 7 
“ "Scan. Call ‘em, Jeremy. 
Ang. have done diflembling now 
that coldaefs which I have always we 
turn to an extreme fondnels, you my 
Val. Vl prevent that fufpicioo—f 
to that immoderate degree, that yo) 
ver diftinguith itfelf enough to be t 
ever you feem to love too much, it # 
can’t love enough. 
Ang, Have a care of promifes ; yor 
to run more in debt than you are able 
Val, Therefore I yield my body as Cone, 
make your beft on’s, ; 
Ang. The mufic ftays for you. ry % 
Scan. Well, Madam, you have « 
flice, in punifhiog an inhuman fathe 
faithful lover ; but there isa third 
I, in particular, muft thank you for ; 
your fex, and you have converted me— fo 
convine’d that all women are not like For 
beftowing favours, either on thofe who do! 
who do not want "em . iY fe 
Ang. "Tis an unreafonable accufation that ¥1 
on our fex: you tax us with injuftice, only 
‘own want of merit. You would all have the 
Joye, but few have the conftancy to ftay ‘tll if bee 










miracle to-day is, that we find 
# not that 2 woman's kind, 
i “ LExeunt omnese. 
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© SURE Previdenc 2 ih att ee 


To be the Players! ref 


i fi in cory ferme ¥ ey all ran bither, 
7 toa. 


fred that frields *em from the weal 
ae ‘haben of this Cuntok ra 
T have heard ov » 
Cath behind cur feenes 
Bip their lrve, fomctimes 
And wanting ready Fecsho te be } 
‘They top their tearnir 


Now to the a fouls 

Thar ae srr gh Sien)X rot boy sv 
pig and then 

Whee mony sears ware pal be pcm apein s 


| Methinks, ‘we Players iit @ Tha 


Dhat docs from bodies, we 
Thus Ariftotle's ful’ of 
Fe ae a lian we 


. Grin this very boufe, for ought we 


Ts dais ful penance in f igheaes? 
des rate bid eae est 


Et ee or for r 
a ard ms Me gd id heli ner 
By. ah ia bok dey were fla with wl 
ters, ond your Dammee, ‘boys; — 
ten rbot alls ond rackets they encompalty 
And wna tisgre fill'd with jefts, and fights, and bo 
Tvow, L don't much like this ip "a 


ears Hibhaes of lace, by 
Grant eek Nreturate cer fick fations 
Thar aot whe 1 fe think, be Ser w0 Pa 


TL coat tfc mithont tx 

How we foou'd end in our Fades : 

ePatrbtinate you're fo. eye, q 
ig hee my a up, soleave ns; 


aoe from the pol, swejhepe Jor future grécey 


r" Pace know hevs a beggieg face 


Continue this 's 
iy | Belg wl ‘without your favour 


i> 


ht Heli ss 








ue - 
ie THE CARELESS HUSBAND. Jw 
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Why ton hours, and Six of the Caste thasdian 
g hg toe 

Greate ndom, or the Devil drove te * 
> 


MED Y, 
LEY CIBBER, Efy 


fy Him or Him ‘gan call: 
rey nd Noreen all, 
Ra to Sir Fortine. 
er 








TO THE MOST ILLUSTRIOUS 


i JOHN, Duke and Eart of AxGyit; , 


\ oe. Ge. See 


HIS play at lat, through many difficulties, hat 
e made way to throw itfelf at your Grace's feet: 
and, confidering what well-nieant attempts were made to 
intercept it in its courfe to fo great an honour, I have 
had reafon not to think it entirely fuccefsfal, till (where 
defigned it) 1 found it fafe in-your 

when feveral means had failed of ~ 

- iy of, the {pleen ended with the old 

> 18 offered to my firft play, viz. That 
yw? but that’s a praife I have in- 
> to be proud of, fince your Gracey 
aftances, is able tu divide the malice 
ty 
ave long and juftly complained, that 
> oft charaéters in our fase comedies. 
= Sire ‘tainmeats for people of quality, e- 

% and therefore 1 was long in hopes, 
whofe expectation did not bang up- 
seefs). would. generoufly attempt to: 
> a-better tafte than the world senes 
weineting of that kind ma tee 
P- wuld give me an opportunity of being 
«ogre at-anomer'sexpence, I found it impoffible 

longer to refift the fecret temptation of my vanity? 
fo even ftrack the firft blow myfelf: and the event has 
convinced mé, that whoever fticks clofely to Nas 
ture, can’t eafily write above the underftanding of the © 
at the fame time he may de- 


yrethireg tos 
flay, before its trial on the ftage, was examined 
a gin az by 
> 2b 


abnse 














t rat for, when b was 
pei\ icy BoEpeE ; 
Pacey oad ofp abhepoeed be ls ge 
:y vd to fear, yousaffared me of, - 
~~ aeral’ fuccefs. ; oe 
But your Grace has been pleafed, not only to encou- 
rage me with your judgment, but have likewife, by your 
_ favourable inflaence in the bountiés that “cre failed for 
~ me'the third aod fixth day, defended m¥ againit any ha 
_ zards of an’ emire difappointmest from fo bold! an unt 
breaking and, therefore, whatever the world may 
think of me, as one they“eall' a Pier, yet 1 any cunli- 
dent, as your Grace .anderftands me, I ‘hall nor want 
your belief, when fafflure you that this dedication is the 
‘Tefolt ‘ofa’ reife acknowledgment, an artle!s incliga 
tion, proudly glad, and grateful. 
"And, if che dialogue of the following iceges flows 
‘with more eafy turn of thought and 
Rave ufaally produced, I (hall nor; 
_ Fle. for faying it is vot my own, unlef- 
the fame time, I owe moft of it to the many ftolen ob- 
+. ecraxioos J have made from your Grace’s\ manner of 
lage y 


~ And, ever thei of your Grace’s more“. 
ning qualities fould perfuade mé to attempt a / ised * 
Tfhall then, with the fame freedom, borrow -?1i the or 
namental virtues of my hero, where now ee ‘am 
debted: for part of the fine : 












Proper her fome fortane, yet in the fuddenne 
& his refentment, put it oat of bis own power to beftow or 
Teer-all shat he had originally intended her, by apprapri- 
* ating great part of what he had fo defigned her, vo the 
+ building of a little retirement oa the Thames, which he 
gs Shores Folly, and which has been demolithed for 
any years patt. 

4. Buttoproceed to his dramatic hiftory. ———It appearsto 
| have been about February 1689, when our Author firtt 








became a dangler about the theatre, where for fome time 
he confidered the privilege of every day fecing plays a 
foflicient confideration for the beft of his fervices ; fo that 
he was full three quarters of a year before be was taken 
into a fulary of ten fhillings per week, The in(isliciency 
of his voice, and the diladvgntages of a meagre unin- 
formed perfon, were bars. to hie lewing out as a heros 
and all that feemed promifing in him was an aptnels of 
ear, and in confequence of that a juttnefs in bis manner 
of (peuking. “The parts he played were very trivial ; that 
‘which he was firlt raken any confiderable notice of being 
of no. greater cgnfequence than the Chaplain in the Or= 
phan imfelf infBems us, that the commendations 
he agen from Goodman, a veteran uF 
the ftage, which he hadiat that time quitted, 
filled him with a sranfport which could fearcely be ex- 
ceeded by thole of Alexander or Charles XIf. at the 
head of their victorious armics——-His next ftep to fame 

Of Queen/Mary’s having commanded 
to be aedyowhien Mc Kynafton, who 


9. pli d Tonthgaadh being fo ill as to be 
i ig 










OF going on for it, Mr Cibber, on the 
ition of Congreve, the author of the play, un- 
Ft, and at that very thort notice perform 
ell, that Mir Congreve not only paid him fome 
Conipliments on it, but recommende! him to 
an colargement of falary from fifteen to wenty shillings 
fer week. But even this fuccels did not greatly clevate 
“the rafike of eftimation ia whiclt he food with the patea 
ters as uty adteng’ for on the opening of Drary-Lane 
jr atre in. <63, with the remainder of the ald-company, 
PV om. uc _retole’ of Benetton and feveral of the principal 
performers to Litcdlas-Inn Fields, an occafivnal prologue 
Te Nas, ae which 

,— x 
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w THE LIFE oF 4 
which he had written, although acknowledged the belf 
that had been offered, and very readily paid for, yet 
would not be admitted to an acceptance on any oWiée 
term than his abfolutely relinquifhing any claim to the 
{peaking it bimfelf. ' q 

Soon after his accepting of the part of Fondlewife i 
the Old Batchelor on a fudden emergency, in which, by: 
the clofeit imuation of Dogget, wha had been an origi= 
nal performer of it, not only in drefs, but in voice and 
manner, he obtaiaed an alinoft unbounded plaudit* from 
the audience, gave him fome little Aight of reputation 5 
yet not only this, bor even the applaufe which in the ens 
fuing year he obtained, both-as an author and aftor, by: 
his firt comedy, called Love's laff Shift, or, The Fook 
in Fa/bion, were infafficieyt to promote him to any cons 
fiderable caft-of parts, till the year 1696, when Sir John. 
Vanbrugh did hima double honour, vis. firit by bor- 
rowing the hint of his comedy for the writing of his Rew 
Japfe, by way of fequel to it; and, fesoadlys by fixing 
‘on him for the performance of his favourite charaéter in 
it of Lord Foppington. Im 1706, howeyer, we find him 
confidered by Mr Rich the patehtee, as of fome confes 
quence, by his excepting him from the number of pers 
formers whom: he permitted Mr Swiney to engage with 
for his theatre in the Haymarket, (though our Author, 
on finding himfelf Mghtly ufed by this manager, paidno 
regard to that exception, but joined Swiney) ; and in the 
enfuing. year,, when his friend Col. Grete obtained a 
fourth. fhare in the patentyand that the performers. forme 
edia coalition and returned to Drury Lane, Mr Cibber 
alfo conceded: to the treaty, and returned with theny t 
bor on the filencing of the patent in 1709, bel; rogeths 
with Wilkes, Dogget and Mrs Oldfield, went over again 
to Mr Swiney, 

In.1711, he became united as joim patentee with Cole 
lier, Wilkes, and Dogget, in the management of Drury= 
Lane theatre 5 and afterwards in a like partnerfhip withy 
Booth, Wilkes, and Sir Richard Steele, During this late 
ter period,, which continued till'1731, the Englith Rages 
‘was perhaps:in the moft-flourithing fate ir ever enjoyed.) 
Buv the lofs. of Booth, Mrs Oldfield, Mrs Porter, andt 
‘Mr- Wilkes, loping off-its poincipal fapports, Mir etine 


Po 
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COLLEY CIBBER, Ef; 


M Crsner was born on the 6th of November, O. S. 
1671, in Southarhpton ftreet, Covent-Garden.— 
His father, Caias Gabriel Cabber, was a native of Hol- 
fein, and came into England to follow his profeflion of a 
ftatuary fometime before the reltoration of King Charles 
If,——The eminence he attained to in his art may be 
judged from the wo celebrated images of Raging and 
Melancholy Madnefs on the two piers of the great gate 
D of Bethlehem Hofpital, and alfo by the baffo relievo oa 
the pedeftal of that ftupesdous column called the Monu= 
ment, er commemoration of the great fire in Lon= 
don ia 1h6.2°—His mother was the daughter of Wil- 
liam Colley, Efq; of Glaifton in Rutlandfhire, whofe 
father, Sit Anthony Colley, by his fteady attachment to 
+h» royal caufs, during the troubles of King Charles Tits 
reig, reduced his,eftate from three thoufand, to about 
three hendred pounds per axna.—The family of the Col- 


\ leys, a exting by the death of our Laureat's uncle, 





Edward Qpiley, Eq; from whom our author received 
is, Chrifttha name, and who was the It beir-male of it, 
ad been #very ancient one; it appearing from Wright's 

Hiflory of Rutlandfhire, that they had been theriffs and 
+ members of parliament from the reign of Heary VIL. to 

the latrer ead of King Charles 1——In 1682 he was 
fent to the free fchoolof Grantham in Lincolnihire, 
whert he Zaid till he got ‘through it,. from the loweft. 
form to the uppermoft; andifuch learning as that {cho 
could pive him, is, es ‘he himfelf acknowledges, the molt . 

{) he conld pretend x0, About 1689 he was taken rom, 
‘Febool to ftand for the ele@tion of children into W nehefter 
college; But having no salt interelt or recommenda- 

' } 


heme SE | 














Wtion than that of bis own naked merit, and the being & 
feended by the mother’s fide from William of Wickhay ¢? 
the founder, it is not to be wondered at that he was‘ir | 
fuccefsful—Rather pleafed with, what he looked on as 
reprieve from the confined life) of a {chool boy, tha ; 
piqued at the lof of his eletion, he returned to Londor 
and there, even thas early, conceived an inclination fo 
the ftage, which, however, he, on more confideration 
than one, thought proper to fupprefs; and therefor 
wrote down to his father, who was at that time employ 
ed at Chatfworth in Derbythire, by the Earl (afterward 
Duke) of Devontoire, in the taifing that feat to the mag « 
nificence it has ever Gince poflef=d, to entreat of him, 
he might be feut as foon as poflible to the univerfity 
‘This sequeft his father fe¢med very inclinable to compl: 
with, snd wflured him in his anfwer, that as foon as hi 
own Icifure would permit, he would go with him wu 
Cambridge, at which univerfity he imagined he had mor: 
interef to fertle him to advantage than st Oxford; bu 
in the mean ume fent for him down to Chaifworth, tha 
he might in the interim be more immediately under bi 
own eye, 4 May 
Before young Cibber, however, couldeifey"ene. on hi 
journey for that place, the Prince of Orange, (afterward 
King William Il.) had landed in the weft; fo tha 
when our author came to Nottingham, he found bis fathe 
jn arms there, among the forces which the karl of 
vonthire had raifed to aid thar Prince. ——The old mai 
confidering this as a very proper feafon fora young fel + 
low to diftinguith hinfelf in, and being belies toofa { 
advanced in years to endore the fatipue of a Winter Sorat 
paign, entreated the Eas! of Devonfhire to acsept of thik, 
fon in his room, which his angie not only confente, 
to, but even promifed, that when affairs were fettled, b 
would farther provide for bim———Thus all atone 
was the current of our young hero’s fortane entirel: 
wwined into a new channel; histhoughts of the unigerfir 
were fmother'd ip ambition, and the imvended i 
cian’ converted, to bis inexpreflible delight, into a cam 
” paigner. “ty ¢ 
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Btker great perfons, were gone off from the King to the 

4», joce ot Orange; ‘and that the Princeis Anue, fearing 

her father’s refentment, in confequence of this flep of hee 

‘confort, had withdrawn herfelf from London in the nights 

‘e@ and was then within halPa day's journey of Nottingham; 

and moreover, that a thouland of the King’s dragoons 
were in purfuit of her, in order to bring her back prifoer , 

to London, —— Although this lait article was no more than 

ja falle alarm, being one of the ftratagems made ofe of 

over the whole kingdom, in order to excite and animate 

the people to their common defence, yet it obliged the 

4 troops 10 feramble'to arms in as much order as their con 

fternation- would admit cf, to ballen to her affiftance or 

yeicue; but they had not advanced many miles on the 

London road, before they met the Princefs in a coach, 

auended only by Lady Churchill and Lady Fitzhardingy 

whom they condusted through the acclamations of the 

people to Nottingham, where they were that night enters 

<—- tained atthe charge of the Earl of Devonshire. On this 

occafion Mx Cibber being detired by his Lordthip's maitre 

@ hotel xo attend, the ott afligned him was to obleive 

4 whatjthe Lad, Churchill, afterwards Dachels of Marl- 

boroughy "bight call for ; and from the manner in which 

he has made mention of that Jady, it is apparent that her 

charms at that time made fach an amprefliva on his young 

heatt, as, though the immenfe diftadce of her rank ob« 

Tiged, and at the fame time, perhaps, enabled him to fup- 

prefs, yeteven acburle of fifty years, which paffed between 

“thar perind and she time of his writing his Apology, could 

{not entirery efface. 

“t gtk al ect the troops marched to Oxford, 
SA where thelPrince and Princefs of Denmark met. 
Here the tevops continued in quiet quarters, ull on the 
fettling of the public tranquility, where they were re~ 
smanded back to Nottingham, and thole who chole it, 
‘were granted their difcharge, among whom was our Au- 
‘thorpwho now quitred the ficld, and the hopes of military 
Cae aie and returned to, hie father at Chatfworth, 
) And naw his ‘expectations of future fortune, in a great 
{) meafore; depended upon the promifes of patronage he 
* Shad received ‘the Earl of Devonthire, whovon being 
| mddeds of was fo good a his father to 
Ata OR ~~ fend. 
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Send him to London in the winter, when he would con= 
P fider of fome provifion for him; atid obr Author, wich 
equal honour and candour, acknowledges that ir might 
well require time to confider ir, for that it was then much. 
harder to know what he was really ft for, than to havevt* 
got him any thing he was not ft for, During his period, 
of attendance on this nobleman, however, a frequent.ap- 
plication to rhe amufements of the theatre awakened in 
him his pailion for the flage, which he feemed now deep 
termined on purfaing as his fummum Bonu, and in {pite- 
of father, mother, orfriends, to fix onas his xe plus ultra 
Previous, however, to our proceeding to the theatrical! «, 
anecdotes of his life, it may be proper to mention on@ 
Gircumftance which, tho’ it happened fomewhat later 
than his firftcommencing (Gor, f caanot introduce with. 
chronological exaGinels, withont breaking into the 
id of my narrative hereafter; yet which is an event 
jotly of importance in every man’s hiftory, and which: 
himfelf mentions’as an initance of his difcretion more: , 
edefperare than that of preferring the ftage tony views off ( 
life. This is no other than-his marriagepwhich-hevener= 
ed into before he was quite twenty-two years! 1. 
merely on the plan of Jeve, at a time when-he fimfelfine 
forms us he bad no more than twenty pounds a- 
year, whick his. father had» aflvred to him, and 
twenty fhillings per week from the thearre, whichy 
could not amounr to.above thirty pounds per aim. more, 
The lady he married wat filter to John Shore, Efg; wino, 
for many years, was’ férjeant-trumpet of England, tov 
which gentleman, as Mf Cibber was one day paying a { 
vifit, his ear was charmed with the harmony gra male y* 
voice, accompunied by a finger, which perf inal 
mafterly manner on the harpfichord. Being informed, 
onan enquity, which an anufual curiofity urged:him to. 
make, that both the voice and hand belonged to the fifter: 
of his friend, he bepged to be introduced, and at. firfe 
fight was captivated with the view of every perfonalicharm: 
that could render a female amiable and-atera@tive. Nor 
‘was fhe ‘lefs delighted with the fprightlinefs of his wir, 
and the eafy gaiety of bis addrefs. In fhort, a courthhip- 
quickly commenced on the foundation of a-mujual paffion,. 
and terminated inva marriage, contrary to the wonfent of 
‘Wie young Jady’s father, who, though he afterwards thought 
t. 
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+, been apparently the very life of the company, and, 
ier debetag ole marks of the hand of time on bis. © 
feateres, might have been imagined the youngelt mania 
jt. Add to this, that befides thele (uperfcial agrementt, 
ay he was polTeffed oF great humanity, benerolence, and wie 
yerlal philanthropy, and by continned actions of charity, 
compaflion’ and beneficence, ever bore the Rtrongeft tefti« 
¢-‘monial to his being mafter of that brighteft of all fubly- 
nary“gems, a truly good heart 
Asan Actos, nothing can farely be a ftronger proof 
‘of hie merit than the eminence which he attained to in 
} thar profedion, in oppoGtion to all the difagvantages 
which, by his own account, we find he bad to itraggle 
wiise foes exclave OF the pains aaken tig somgsoebe 
contemporaries 10 keep himsbelow the notice of the 
public, Nature feed herfelf to oppofe his advance- 
ment. 
His perfon at firft, though not ill made, was, he tells 
. 3, meagre and uninformed; (but this defect was pros 
} baby foon amended, as he latterly had a figure of fuf- 
ficient fulnefs and weight for any part); his complee- 
tion’ was pale and dilnfal, and his voice weak, thing 
and juclining to the treble. His greateft advanrayes 
feem to have been thole of a very accurate ear, and a 
critical judgment of nature. His chief excellency lay 
in the walk of fops, and feeble old menin comedy. in 
the former of which he does not appear ever to have 
been excelled i any period before bim, or nearly 
equalled in any fince. Yet itis apparent, that he fre 
1 quently aged parts. of ce in tragedy, and 
* athole toog if nor with the admiration, yet with the pa 
stent fathance of the audience; and the rank of eftir 
mation he ftood in’ with refpeétto the public in the 
oppoled lights of a tragedian, and a comic performer, 
cannot be better defcribed than in. his own words —— 
** Twas vain enough to think,” fays he, ** that 1 bad 
‘more ways than one to come at applaufe, and that 
jin the variety of characters | aéted, the chances to 
“ win it were the ftrongefton my (ide-—That if the 
multitude wete not ina roar to fee me in i 
Wolfey, I could be fure of them in Alderman Fon- 
dewileeAE they hated. me in Lago, in Sir Fopling 
f i > © they 
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* they took me for a fine gentlettan.—If they were 
*e Glemt at Syphax, no Italian eunuch was more gps! 
% plaaded than when I fung in Sir Courtly —If the 
“ morals of ASfop were too grave for them, Jultice 
* Shallow was as fimple and ws merry an old’ fake as% 
™ the wifeft of our young ones could with me—And 
** though the terror and deteftation raifed by King 
* Richard might be too fevere a delight for them, yet 
the more gentle aad modern vanities of a poct 
« Bayes, or the well-bred vices of a Lord Foppingtom, 
“* were not at all more than their merry hearts, or 
* nicer morals could bear.” « 
Though in this account, Ms Cibber has fpoken with 
great moderation of himfelf, yet it is apparent that he 
mutt have had great_merit in ‘tragedy as well as come- 
dy, fince the impreffion he made on the audience was 
nigatly the fame in both: for as it is well known that 
‘jhis excellence in reprefeoting the fops, induced many 
to imagine him as great a coxcomb in real life as he » 
‘appeared to be on the ftage; fo he informs us, that 4 
from the delight he feemed tg take in performing the 
villainous characters in tragedy, half bis auditors: were 
perfiaded that a great fhare of the wickednefs of them 
‘yoolt have been in his own nature, But this he con- 
fefles that he Jooked on in the very light I mention it 
in this place, rather as a praife than a cenfure of” bis 
performance. fince averfion in that cafe is nothing more 
than an hatred incurred for being like the thing one 
eught'to be like, = | 
he third and Jaft view in which we are to confider 
him is that of a Wxirer.— In this wale he was * 
at times very feverely handled by fome of histcontemrpo--, 
rary ccitics; bur by none with more harfhnefs than Mr * 
Pope Party zeal, however, feems to have bad a large 
fhare in exciting the oppofition apainit Him, as it is appa- 
rent, that when uninfluenced'by prejudice, the audience 
has. through a courfe of upwards of fixty yeais, received 
Breat pleafore from many of his plays, which have ‘con- 
tantly formed part of the entertainment of every feafon, 
and many of them repeatedly performed with that appro- 
‘bation they undoubtedly merit. “The mofi important 
charge agsinft him feems to have beens that his ‘plots 
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not always “his own; which refleGion would 2 













yeen jalt, had he produced no plays but fach as he ty 
teed from other authors ;. but in his firlt letter to” 
ope he affures us, and with great wuth, thar his Foe ii 
‘a/bian and a Hufband, ia particular, -were as 
pee’. if not fo valuable) originals, as any thing his @n- 
iit had ever written. And in excufe for thofe whic! 
id only alter, or indeed compile from others, it is 
aft that they were for the moft part compofed by 
ing what little was goud in perhaps feveral pieces 
ich had had no fuccefs, and were laid alite as thea- 
sftrical lumber, On this account he was frequently treate 
as a plagiary; yet it is certain, that many of thole 
plays which had been dead’ to,the itage out of all memo- 
‘ry, have, by his aliiting handy, not only been reftored to 
Mife, bur have even continued ever fince in full {pisit and 
igour. On this account, furely, the public and the 
“Soriinal authors are greatly indebted to him; that feoris 
1 wee of the poet being certainly trae, 
ye Chi trae 'uom del fipolera, ed in vita lo forbo. 
y Pevaarchs 
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Nor have other writers been 0 violently attacked for 
the fame fault. Mr Dryden thought it no diminution of 
his fame to take the fame liberty with the Tempe/? and 
the Troi ur and Crefida of Shakefpeate. Nor do thefe 
altered fis. as Mr Cibber juftly pleads, take from the 
‘merit of thofe more fuccefstul picces, which were en- 
tirely bis own, A tailor that-can make a new coat well; 
=» is:not furely the worfe workman becaufe he can mend an. 
“© \eld one; a cobler may be allowed ro be ufeful, though 
‘no opé will} contend for bis being famous; nor is any 
+ Fan blameable for doing a little good, though he cannot 
_do.as much as another, Befides, Mr Cibber candidly 
“declares, that whenever he took vpon him to make fome 
old author fir for the ftage, it was 
thar fei him to work, as a good, 
old linen when fhe has not better 
at, when he was more warmly en-, 
eatirely new, he only thought it a 
Afeemed worthy of an abler pen than 
prove as uleful to the hearer ia 
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a 
Aitable to himfelf, And indeed, this effential 
merit muft be granted to his own original: plays, 
that they always tend to the improvement of the ti 
“as well as the entertainment of the eye; that vice 
folly, bowescr plerfingly habited, are conftantly lated 
ridiculed or reclaimed in them, and virtue as conftant] 
rewarded, 
‘There is an argument, indecd, which might be plead: 
ed in favour of this Author, were his plays poffeiled 
a much fmaller fhare of merit than is to be found in} 
them, which is, that he wrote, at leaft in the early part, + 
of his life, through neceflity, for the {upport of bis ene” 
creafing family; his precarious income as an ator being ~ 
then too fcanty to fupply it with even the neceffaries of 
life + and with great pleafantry he acquainte us, that his 
mufe and his {poufe, were equally prolific ; that the one 
wes feldom mother of a child, but in tae fame year the 
other madehim the father of aplay ; and thax they had had 
a dozen of each fort between them ; of both which kini 
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forne-died in their infancy, and noar anvequal number of <* 
each were alive.when he quitted-the theatre, _.Na-won- \) 
der then, when the mate is only called upon 1 


duty, that the thould not always rejoice in she fraie of | 
her labour. This excufe, 1 fay, might be pleaded in 
Mr Cibber’s favour ; but 1 muft confefs my<elf of the 

. Opinion that there is no occafion for the plea; and that 
his plays have metit enongh to fpeak, theic own cafe, 
Without the neccflity of begging indulgence. His plots, | 
Whether original or borfOwed, are lively and full of bu- © 
finels, yet nor confufed in the action, nor bungled inthe 
cataltrophe. His charadiers are well drawn, fand his ais) 
alogue eafy, genteel, and natutal. And ifthe has not 
the intrinfic wit of a Congreve or @ Vacbrugh, yet raere 
is a luxuriance of fancy. in histhebghts which gives an\ 
almoft qual pleafure, and a poricy in Mis featiiien 1 





morals, the want of which, in the above-named author 
hit fo frequently and fo juflly been ceniured ‘Ip 
word, I think the Englith ftage more cbhiged to MrCibs | 
‘ber for a fund of rational entertainment, whan 
dramatic writer this nation has produced, 
only extepted, And one ongalwerable evi 
Dostic to the feticfatlion the public have 
i aoa 
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Td out his hare of the patent, and’ retired from the 
ic bufinefs of the ftage, to which, however, he ata 
y ‘Trcular periods occafionally retarned, performing at ao 
sa falary, as I have-been informed, than. fifty guineas 
Ag 7 Bight; and im the year 1745, though upwards of 
sventy-four, he appeared in the character of Ramdolp# the 
ope’s legate, in his own tragedy, called Papal Tyranny, 
thich be performed, notwithitanding his advanced age, 
‘ith great vigour and fpirit. 
What might perhaps be an’ additional inducement to 
} his gentleman toleave the ftage atthe time he did, when, 
~ 





she himfelf tells as, though it began to prow late in life 
vith him, yet, ftill having health and ftrength coosigh to 
ave been as ufeful on the ftage as ever, he was underno 
ifible neceflity of quitting it, wight be his having, in the 
reat 13>, on the death of Mr Evfden, been promoted 
‘0 the vacant laurel, the falary anneted to which, toge- 
her with what he had faved from the emoluments of the 
sheatre, and the fale of his fhare in the patent, fet him 
“gbove the neceflity of continuing on it. And after a 
aumber of years pafled in the utmoft cafe, poiety, and’ 
jood-humour, he departéd this life towards the latter 
ind Of the ycar 1757, having juft completed his 86th 
ear. : 
y Me Cibber bas, ia his own Apology for bis Life, drawn 
fo open and candid a portiait of bimfelf in every light im, 
which we can have oceefion to confider him, that I can 
dy no means do tore jultice to his chara@ter, than by tax 
king feparately the feveral features of that portrait, to 
enable the reader to form an idea of him in the feveral 
points of sjew, of a Alum, an 4@or, and a Writer. 

Asa Mies, he has told us, that even from his chool~ 
days there was ever a degree of inconfiftency in his dif 
pofition; that he was always in full {pirits ; in-fome {mall 
capacity to do right, but in a more frequent alacrity to 
do wrong; and>confequently often under a worfe cha- 

_ sadter ,than le wholly deferved, A giddy negligence al= 

ways fed him, inforouch: that he tells as he remem= 

# "bers having been oace whipped for bis theme, though his 

mu. fter tol him, at thesfime time, that what was good! 

of it was better thinany boy's in the form. The fame 

| ocdifate frequently atcenced the courfe of his latter _ 
- a | 






dud in lifes for the i ion, or at 
‘opennels with which he always acted, drew 
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‘towards him, than men of. worfe morals and more arf. ‘ 
fight have met with ; sll bsg ¢ and want of 
gy that 


jealoufy of mankind was fo yas with rc- 
jugtance he could be broughtsto believe an} he was” 
acquainted with capable of envy, malice, or ingratitude, 
Tn thort, a degree of vanit! t to keep him ever in 
temper with bimfelf, blended with fuch a fhareof dui 
ity as made him fenfible of his own follies, ready to ac- 
knowledge them, and as ready to langh at them; a ) 
{prightly readinefs of wit and repartee, which frequently \ 
enabled him to keep the laagh in his favour, with a fund 
of good-natore which was gurté be ruffled when the jeft 
happened to run againit ogether with a great na- 
toral quicknefs of parts, and an intimaze acquaintance 
with elegant and polite life, feem to be the principal ma- 
terials of which his charaéter was compofed. Few men 
had more perfonal friends and admirers, and few men, 
perhaps, a greater number of undeferred enemics. é 
fteady attachment to thofe revolution principles which he 
firft {ct out with in life, thovgh*not parfecd by huh wish 
virulence or offence to any one, created a fe 
him which almott conftantly prevented his receiving thofe 
advantages from his writings, or that applaafe for his 
acting, which both juftly merited, Yer, thatatbe male- 
volence of his opponents had very little effv& on his 
fpleen, is apparent through the whole,courfe of his dif 
putes with Mr Pope, Mhocthough a much fuperior wei- 
ter with refpect to fubli and correstnefs, yet ttood 
very little chance when obliged to encounter with the 
keennefs of his raillery, and thesealy unaffedt, d nuncha- 
Iieck Of his haisiour. “Tap won. tibediorsa Sooke Th. 
of Sir Harry Wildair’s tempzte whole {pleen nothing 
could move but impolhbilities. Nor did it feem within 
the phweror even age and infirmity to get the better of” 
this felf-created happinefs in his difpolition; fot even im > 
the very latter yuars of bis life, | remember to hate foen = 
himywwhen amidtha circle of perfons, not ong 
erhaps, had actained to the third pact of his age, 
Bic ibises, by. his aly cod humour, liy-bneis of 
“conyerfation, aud a peculiar ippinels he had in ¢tling a . 














nay as no author befides him 
the number of his di 
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“te of the ftage, his two letters to & 
Pope, and his Apology sania own Life, are too 


well kn and oly si admired, to leave me any 
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Was only meant for 
As if too Vice Lan 
To thevile feim alone 
 Greatures a Mufe 
sires oe sat iH i leh 
4 1 fo far [hat out from fenfe of Mbame, 
Kewestcr tcc only fbould: reclaim 
For Satire ne'er eas meant to make avilit mony 
Sirs Saba: 
| We rather tuk the perfons iitsfor pars, 
“Are they whofe birth, and. ion fays 
They've every help, that fhoalid imprave man 
Yet fill live flaves to a vile tainted mind; 
Such as imavit are often'jeen ¥ abound, 
nd yet have fome weak part where folly's found: ., 
 Borfalties fprout, like weeds. bigheft infruitfulground, 
And ‘tis cbfere’d. the garden of the wind, | 
no infeflive weeds fo muc! 
“Bs the rank pride, that J 
A Sally too well known to make its 
With rae @ 





“How without fighting # arn their pay + 
& When peo phat wet by Yafe ‘guard, giving, 
» An boneft, quiet, comfortable livt 
But never fight i§ i thank/piving. 
M Phefe manage svar nvith the Mifiian' 1 frill: 
fad ufe Such méians, ai neither care nar kill, 
ike the wife. dodtors, fafe by their degrees, 
Esk ¢ weak dofes, but Jake fringing feere : 
{ ntinuing, whichcan never end, 
Wick fate Las any thing to [pend 
* Thanks then to bim, who firikes.at the 
“And bravely tries to fet the world at cafe 
Re , (uch fighting tuft but one year more, ° 
anube wi br ae ree jie w ate 
Oe  foew reer: gi: 
at happy 


sae is NN 
id byednts Lest Siou'd only kneel 





With fach fucce 
ii ‘i he 

The tedious labours 

Outdecs at once old foldie 

In bim no fauntring in 

| No doubt remains ewhere viffory incl 

© His fauord decides : no double praife is 

bcger neither fie is pleas'd, yet both thank Heav'n, 
From war he kingdoms quickly. sill releafes 
Ropine and rage, foon turn to jay and peate, 

And by, defiruction, make deftrugtion ceafey ~~ sy 
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AS ever woman’s fpirit, by an injurious huf- 
band, broke like mine? A vile, licentious man! 
) Mutt he bring home his follies too ? wrong me 
with my very fervant! O, how tedious a relief is Rage y 
“rience | and yet in my condition ‘tis the only remed ie 
for to reproach him witlt my wrongs, is taking on myfelf 
the means of a redrefs, bidding il to his falfehood, 
and naturally but provokes him to undo me. thon uns 
eafy thought of my continual jealoufy may teaze him toy) 
a fix'd averfion; and hitherto, though he negleéts, I can=) 
not think he hates me. It muit be fo; fince 1 want 
power to pleafe kim, he never fhall upbraid me with an. _ 
attempt of making him i ube iy—— Oy eyes and tongue 
fhall yet be blind and filent to my wrongs; nor wou! 3 
haye him think my virtue could fulpe & him, ’till by fome. 
grolt apfarent prof of his mifdoing, he forces me to fee. ¢ 
—and to forgive it. 


Enter Eveixs baffily. LI 

‘dg. O Madam ! , ) 
ee Seah. What's the matter ? y 

Lave the he range thing @ thew your Lady- j 


nbs Bap. Yo blved' to make it without much 
; ws 1 et Nabe bain, pio 
The: Lhaye not fo tell 

















+ es Aven 


belable to fpeak thie ball hoe ; 
(Nor tothe pur pated believe! bot, methinks, 
re talk impertinently with a gi 
+ Nays, ge ee 


dg. Nay, tg 
thefe are the crcl 





iy.” Ha! too we 
—— my heart! bur 1 ny Gecbonty which 
Ais not fit this, creature thould foppofe 1 am acquainted 
with. [Afide.]—This direGion is to your maiter, 
“how came you by it? 
Edg. Why, Madam, as my matter was lying dowp, 
after he came in from hunting, he fent me into his d 
» fing room to fetch his {nufi-box out of his wadipainn 
Pe ct; and fo, as L was fearching for the box, Madam, 
1 ¢1 found this wicked Jeter from a miftrefs ; Which 
T'had no fooner read, but, I declare it, my very alood 
rofe at him again: methought I could have torn him aod 
her to pieces, , 
i Ba ‘afy. Intolerable! This odious thing's jealousiof a 
him ‘herfelf, and wants me to join withher in a revenge 
him.——Sure I am fallen indeed ! But ’twere to” 
make me lower yet, to Ict her think I-underftand her: “| 


_ Fig. Nay, pray, Madam, read it, you'll vedi he Be 
i ah You are bold, miftrefs... Hus intalgu 
. ‘ou are mi: my gence, 
or your mafter’s good humour, Hattered yon into the a 
farance of reading his letters? a liberty I never gave’ 
myfelf——Here—lay it where you had it immedi- 
‘ately —fliou’d-he know pf your faucinefs, ‘ewou' donot 
be my favour could protect you. 

























hope.——Poor creature {don’t you think Tam myo 
matter's miftrefs for aothing—you fhall find, Madam, ~ 
I won't be fhapt'up as I have been—not bat it vexes. 
me to think ou’d not be asuncafy as L. Tam fure 
i Icou’d cry my eyes out that 

er ev'ry jot, If L 
it, that is 
(he need not 
me as the; E 
whether Lam 
(Walks bebind. 












</ — Sir Char SO" ¢ again—— A 
rifes to another ftage,” fame dull journey is be~ 5 
fore us——How like children do we judge of happinefs! 
4 When I was ftinted in my fortune, almoft every thing 
‘was a pleafure to me: becaufe moft things then being 
out of my reach, I had always the pleafure of hoping for 
em; now Fortune's in my hand, fh.’s\as infipid as an 
old acquaintance——It’s mighty filly, faith—juft the, 
Same thing by my wife too; | am told the’s extrenw )9e 
handfome——nay, and have heard a great many poo 
ple fay, the is certainly the beft woman in the worla—~_ 
why, I don’t know but fhe may, yet 1 conld never find ~ 
that'her perfon or good qualities gave me amy*concern 
In my eye the woman has nu more charms than my 
er, * 
» Edg, Hom!——he takes no notice of me yet-——D'll 
let him fee T can take ttle aotice of him. [Ste 
ewalks by him gravely, be turn, her about, and bolds ber, 
She firuggles.| Pray, Sir. ' 
Sir 
















) 


















wv. A pretty pert air that. Tl} humovr 
it What's the matter, child? are not you well? 
kifs me, hufly. oe si! 
‘dg. No, the duce fetch me if I doy 1m 


i Char.) Has any thing put thee out of bumipur, 

bs 3 - 

“Eig. No, Sir, *tis not worth my being out of 

| Mour at—— tho’ if ever you have any thing to fay to 
me again, I'll be bonds Cy a 

Sir Ofer, Somebody bas bely’d me to thee, 


tg 





re 


aml 


to huff me—for ¢ ‘ugh 
‘wand tho” fhe dares 
her, you fhan’t think ww 
“your nalty letter—L kno f H eabagh Tor! my 
T.won’t ftay in the fantfly tolbe aBafed at this rates 
rae have refufed lords ‘and dukes for* your fake; vd 
ave youtokknow, Sir, Vhave'Bad.as many blue and green 
; ons. after me for-ought 1 know, as would have made 
a falbula apron. 
“Sir Char. My Lad 
Tewon't fay in the family ! —i'm ina’prerty to: 
dition—What an unlimited privilegehas this. jade got 
es oe a whore? \ 
. Tfuppofe, Sir, you think to ufe every body: as 
your wife, 
a wife! hah! come baker Mrs Bigitgll 


di Seis: h 4 
mem rab. [Seizing Ber bth eles } 


sae. har. When you Speak of my wife; you are to 
your Lady, and yoware never to fpedk of iat 
me in any regard of her being-my wife—for 
ai you are nother ftrumpet,” but mine ; 
only give you leave to. be Bane with mes—in 
places yoo are never to foppofe there is any S erfon 
my Lady Grrclies Jaitly, my pretty one, how 
by this letter ? : 
r It’s no matter, perhaps, : “~ 
Char. Ay, but'if you fhoold snov tell mérquie 
you a I — takea ene 








of 
te mnt te 
«. Bdg. Ob! this morning, when you feat me & 
“fou “box. 




















Edg Yes, Sir, 7 te Conrsehiiaghee C3 
Sir Chars And you will be fare to remember every 
J thing | have faid to you? 
Edg. Yes, Sir. 
( Sir Ghar. And now, child, T was not angry with your 
 perfon, but yourfollies's, which Gace I find yoware a lite 
He fenfible of ——don't be wholly difeouray'’d —for £ 
believe IL fhall haye octafion for you ayo — 
Edg. Yes, Sir. 
| Sir-Ghar. (n the mean tim: let mz hear no. more 
* your lady, child. a. 
| Bg No, Sir. | 
|p Si Chars Here fhe comes: begones : 
Edy. Yes, Sir -—Ou! I was never fo frighten'din 
my life, (Exit, 
Sir Char. So! good difcipline makes good foldiers, 
—It often puzzles me to think, from my own cares — 
Jeffref3, andymy wife's continaal good humour, whether». 
| fhe: knows any thiog of -the ftrength of my forcess 
fift her a little. - 





+ Enter Lady Basy, . 


ly dear, how do you? You aredrefs'd very early doe : 
eS soi yout?) 





eae betes = 


Ut CEapitteatal bach rope 
Eee has jeft rung, io ae 


is 
L, Eafy. Why thor he 
ng on 


es pe Becauf I faney Tam wba Loyeaie, 


es tere Pihaw! 

“© Sir Char Nay, the doce take me if I don't really / i 
confefs myfelf fo bad, that 1 have often»wonder'd how 

~ giny Woman of your fenfe, rank, and perfon; ae 


© it worth her while to have fo’ many wid 


i fy. Fy, my dear. 
» Sir Chars By my foal, ’'m Serious) 
L Eajy. 1 can't boult of my. good qualities ; nots i 
Sf believe gon abick ‘en-ulelela. 
eran. red 1 fabmit to. you——Don't you 


aR ? Do scbeepecvipare ee eae” 
ae 





your principles” 
fe bd rinciples.at 
d ¢ Jealous 


i; 4 word, my dear, Tdo 
cae! that ever “by sis ween that way in my life. ( 
Sir Char, But fappofe Chad given Saat cea to 
jealous, how woyld you do then? 
L, Eafy, Tt moi te avery fabttential one that makes 
me jealous, 
YY Sir Ghar. ‘Say it were a fubftantial one; fappofe now 
T were well with a woman of your own acquaintance, | 
that under pretence of frequent vifits to you, a 
come to carry oo ao ir with 
Lady Graveairs and I were great? —— 

LB Wou'd [could not fuppofe it ! 2 a 
ot ile) ae Ri seca ee 
Afile.)—— a ys my Lady 
fear nt har nor ENS but sae 

it 


o 
Fy ap ere ‘oy, i “ever thine 
Co be ap eal ibe eft ae : 
“d to be a litte frde. Gaines tia knoe 





leed, | 
you: “ith one as t’ other. ' 
Sir'Char. Poor Se -—give me 
& Ed fh. Phhaw! Ree 
Char. By my for ot Tdo= Twit Tay die 


rede eile RTE tee: we 
L. Eafj. 1 only with you think me-a ffgood 


wife. [Aifes ber.] But pray my) what bas made 
you fo tabyely inguifiuve? 

Sir Char. Inguilitive—why—a—I don’t know, one’s 
always faying one fooli ‘biog or Janother—toll Je roll, 
[Sings and salty.) My ded, what! are we never to have 

| here? oli Je roll. I fancy I could recover my 
dancing again, if I'would but pra&tife. Toll boll loll‘. 

L. Eafy. This excels rleffnefs to me excufes half 
his vices: if 1 can make him once think feriouly—' 
yer may be my friend, CHide, \ 


Euter a Servant. ri 


Serv. Sir, Lord Morelove gives his fervice~-— 
Sir Char. Lord Morelove'! where is he? 
Serv. At the chocolate-houfe ; he call’d me to him 
as L went by, and bid me rell your Honoar a wait 
upon you prefently.” 
2 Eafy. Lthooght you had not expected him see fos 
9 my dear, 
‘Sir Char. 1 thought fo too ; bat you fee there's 20 " 
Aepending upon the refolation ofa man that’s in love, 
L. Enfy. Us there a chair ? 
* Serv. Yes, Madam. [Exit Servents 
L, Buf}, 1 Suppofe Lady Betty Modith has diawn Biante a} 
|) dittier. i! 
an Ag, poor foul, for iM ais bravery, Dam a) 


Rt | Well, my / dear, T ban’t time to afk my Lord 
me joes now you'll excufe me to him, but I hope 


















ke him dine with as. Sap tele 
pr “Mbahetbim. I-you fee Lady pee 
ok er ie ten ba en ke 
Ky being in'towny 7 9) 





\ other this woman. will certainly bring about her b 
‘wigh me at lait; for tho” fhe can’t make me happy 
owt\perfon, fhe “Jets'me be fo intolerably, exly Ww’ 
women that cans Uipt the has at leaft brought me, 
fair way of being as weary.of them too. " 


Enter Suxv an avid Lord Montrove. 


Serv. Sir, my Lord's 
L. Mor. Dear Charles ! 
Sip Char. My dear Lord’! this is-an hanpinefs 
dreamt of; I little thongbt to have feen you at ae 
again this feafon ; I conchaled of courfe, that 
and folitude had feear’d you vill winter, 
? L, Mor. Nay, 1 did got thiok of eamin rar 
T found myfelf not very well in Londoa, bain oe 
Y a—little hunting, and this a—— 
“Sir Ghar, Hat ha bhat 
L. Mor. Wiiat do yop laugh’ar? 
Sir Char. Only becaufe you thould- not eo 
your ftory zif you did but fee how filly a man 
for an excufe, when he’s a little afham’d of bei: 
nae would not wonder what I Jaugh at, ha! ha 

L. Mor. Thow art avery hap) fellow==—norhi 
© rouches* thee—always ealy: 2 Thea you. conclude 
follow Lady Betty again. 
Sir Char. Yer fac do Ts and to make you be 



















Fae ot T cannot fee why a man that can ride 

les after a poor ftag, should be afham’d of rupni: 

* “twenty in chace of a fine woman, thatin “all Prony 

will make him-fo much the bettér {port too. 

(Embracing 

L. More Dear Chatles, don’t fatter my etait 

ae Tftill follow-her. Do you thiuk her charms 
OAS Sic ep aged ee 

a fine woman's an excufe 

of our being in jeft, is a 

fools, 





be their 






i ny The ( EY t Al 
ig L. Mor, Yos are’ silling t0 give me lope, but T ban’ 
| Believe the has the leaft degree of inclination for me, © 
|. Sir Char. ¥ don’t know that—1"m fure her pride 
dikes you, and that's generally your fine Indy’s darling 


0 
E. Mor. Do you fuppofe, if 1 could prow inditgeveon, 
+ 3t wou'd tonch her? © 7 
Sir Char.» Sting her to the beart.——Will you take 
my advice ? 
L. Mor, Uhave no relief but that. Had I not thee 
‘aad and then to talk an ee my Ife were infupporta- 
le. 
Sir Char. 1am forry for that, my Lord—but mind 
ogybat I fay to yeu But hold, Geib textos Neyo. 
rticulars of your late quarrel with Ber, 
Er, Mer. Why--abour three me a My when I 
Jaf here at Windfor, the had for fome days treated me 
with a little more referve, and another with more free- 
dom than I found mylelf eafy at, 
Sir Char. Who was that other? 
L. Mor. One of my Lord Fappington’s gang; the pert’ 
goxcomb that’s juft come to a {mall eftare, and’a great’ 
© periwig—he that ings himfelf among the: womeon-—— 
hat d'ye call him—He won't peak to a commoner 
when a lord's in company—Yoo always fee hiov with a 
cane dangling at his button, his brealt open, no gloves, one 
eye tuck’d under his hat, and a. rooth-pick——Startup, 
that’s bis name. =“ 
” «Sir Char,.O! T have met-him io a vifit——bur pray: 


g0 on, 
L. Mor. So, difpsting with her about the condu& of 
women, [took the liberty to tell her how far I thought 
the err'd in hers: the told me I was rude, and that, the 
would never believe any man could lave a woman, that 
thought her in the wrong in any thing the hada mind to, _ 
at leaft if he dar’d to tell ber fo—This provok’d me into 
her whole charaéter, with as much fpite and civil’ malice, 
‘as I have feen her beftow upon.a woman of true beauty, 
when the men firit toafted her; fo in the’ middle ofamy 
wifdom, the told me, the defired to be alone, inet 
would take my odious proud heart along with me, 5 








trouble her n9 more, —_-I——bow'd: very low, and “4 










them vow dT ee wood, and 
be heart fhould never be humbled by 

of fine woman. About af. hour after, 
into asd chaife for London, and have never 


Ghar. Very well, and how did you find Pa 
heart by that time you got to Hounflow ? 

L, Mor. Tam almof afham'd to tell you—T found 
her & much in the right, thac I curs’d my pride for 
contradicting her at all, and began to think according to 
her maxim, That no woman could be in the wrong to @ 
man tbat the had in her power., 

Sir Char; Ha! ha! Welly Vib telt you whavyou fall 

+. do, You-can fee her without trembling, I hope? 

Mor, Not if the receivey me well. 

Sir Chars Uf the receives you well, you will have no 

oocafion for what I any going to fay to you—Firlt, you 

thall dine with her. 

, L. Mor, How! where! whent 

Sir Char, erg! here! at two o'clock, 

L. Mor. Dear Charles t. 

Sir Char. My wife's gone to invite her. | When you 

fee her firlt, be neither tuo humble nor too ftubborn ; 

Jeo her fee, by the eafe in your behaviour, you are: “fill 

pleas'd in being near her, while (he is upon reafonable 

ter you. This will either open the door of, an 

ecclairciffement, or quite dag againft you——and if 
a4 


itt Rill refolve® to kee; out— 
Mor. Nay, if the infults me then, haps T may: 
" TRercted fabs 


recover pride enough to rally her by an, 
million, 
Sir Char, Why, you improve, my Lord’; this oS 
hhh bingel was going 1 propofe ¢ you. 
Mor, Was it faith | Hark you, dare you ftand, 































iti cals Dare I! ay, to my Taft drop of es, 
esagain& all the infolent airs’ of. the bois beauty in u 
ei ter Nay thin defn Wie teaser 
gr inysthen defiance to her !——~ ) 
a hat ete me, 1, find mylelf ag yaliant xs a 


\eF _ 
















. 


ly 
eal 


as 


| SirXibar. Courage, my Lori———=I'll_ warrant) we 


her. ~ : 
Ne Wer. My blood firs at the fery thought ont’; EB 
“Joris to be engag’d. | 
“Sir C) Shell certainly give ground, when the onoz’ 
fies you are thoroughly piovok'ds fe: 
L, Mor, Dear Charles, thou art e friend indeed. 


Enter a SeRvANT. 


Serv. Sir, my Lord Foppington gives his fervice, and 
if your Honour's at leifire, he'll wait on you as foon’ as 
he's drefs'd. 3 

L. Mer. Lord Foppington! is be in town ? 

\ Sir Chd-, Yes. 
Give my fervice to his Lorgthip, and tell him I thall be 
glad he'll do me the honour of his company here at din~ 
nere [Exit Serv.) “We may have occafien for him in: 
our delign upon Lady Betty, 

L. Sor What ufe can we make of him? 

Sir Char. We'll {ce when he comes; at leait there's 
‘so danger in him; not but | fuppofe you know he’s your 
rival. . 

L. Mer. Phhaw! a coxcomb. 

Sir Char. Nay, don’t defpife him neither—he's able 
give you advice ; for though he’s in love with the fame: 
man, yet to him the has not charms enough to give a 

e's pain. 

“L, Mor. Pr'ythee what fenfe Has he of love ? ¥ 

Sir Char. Faith very near as much as a man of fenfe, 
@ught to bave¥ I grant you he knows not how to value a 
woman traly deferving, but he bas a pretty jaf efteem 
for moft ladies about town. 

@L. Mor. That he follows, I grant you-—for he fel- 
dom wifits any of extraordinary, reputation. 

‘Six Char, Baye acare; 1 have feen him at Lady-Bet~ 
ty Modith’s. ‘ 

‘Le Mor. To be taugh'd at. 4 hy Bb 

bees sy vA confident of that ; the women: 
now begin to laugh with him, nor at him: for he really» 
fometines rallies his own humour with fo much and) 
pleafantty, that.a great many womcn begin to he 
has no follies at al! 5 


aod tho he has, ‘haverbeen as. 
iene? " “ - ao 








f 


T heard laft night he was comes.» 





much owing'to bis youth, and a great eflate, a ie 
natural wit. ’Tis true, he’s ae en a bubble 
fures, but he has always been wifely vain enough to 
“eee too much the ladies humble {errant in 
-) 
Mor. There indecd'T almott envy him, 
Sir Char. The eafinefs of his opinion upon’ the fo 
will go near to, pique you—We matt have him, 


L, Mor. As you pleafe—But what fhall we do with . 
ourfelves till dinner ? 
Sir Char, What think you of # party at piquet ? 
L. Mor. Q! you are too hard for me. 
Sir Char, Fy! fy! what! when you play, with his 
» Grace? 
L. Mor. Upon my foul he gives me three points, 

Sir Char. Does he ? ad | \ en you (hall give me but 

( two——Here, fellow, get cards. Alfons, [Exeunt. 








ACT I. SCENE I 
Lady Betty Modith’s Lodgings. 
Enter Lady Berry, and Lady Easy, meets 
L, Berry. 


oO" my dear! I am averjoy’d to fee you! Tan 
ftrangely happy to-day ; 4 haye jult received my 
new fcarf from London, and you are moft critically come 
to give me your opinion of it. * 
1 = Eafy. O! your fervant, Madam, J am avery ine 
different judge, you Koow : what, is it with fleeves 2) 
L, Bet, OF “tis impofible to tell you what i iar 
*tis all ‘extravagance both in mode and fancy, my 
J believe there’s fix thoufand. yards of cde in vera 
"Then fach an enchanting flope from the elbow——fome-, 
thing fo oe fo lively, fo noble,, fo eoquet and charmi= _ 
Ping! but you thall fee it, my deac——. 

: wae Lwor't, my dear; Lam refolv’d to 
open wrongfully fond of a trifle. “ae 
t 3 dear, ae are ilnaturd 

Ny ta ney Le a -worsaar 


— 






















L. Bet, Ab! my dear, my dear! you have bee 
‘married woman to a fine purpofe indeed, that knoy 
Titde of the tafte of mankind : take my word, a ney~“ta- 
fhion upon a fine woman, is often a greater proof of her 
Value than you are aware of, $ 
L. Eafy. That I can’t comprehend, for you fee ar 
mong the men nothing's more ridiculous than a new fa- 
fhion. Thole of the firft feafe are always the Jaf that 
‘come into “em. 
L. Bet. That is, becaufe the only merit of a man is 
iis fenfe ¢ but doubilefs the greateft value of a woman 
is her beauty, An homely woman at the head of a fax 
fhion, would not be allowéd in it by the men, and con 
* fequently not follow’d by the women : fo that to be Tuce * 
cefsful in one’s fancy, is an evident fign of one’s being 
admir'd, and I always take-admiration for the belt proof 
of beauty, and beauty certainly isthe fource-of power, 
as power in all creatures is the height-of happinels. 

L. Fah At this rate you ‘would rather be thonghr’ 
Beautiful than good. 
L. Bet. As | bad rather command than obeys. the wi- 
felt homely womaa can’t make a man of fenfe, of a fool} 
but the verieft fool of a beauty fhall make an als ofa 
ftarefman; fo that, in fhort, 1 can’t fee a woman of {pi- 
rit bas any bufinefs in this world but‘ to. drefs——and: 
ewe men like 5H Fa , Yi 

. Eafy. Do you fuppofe this is a principle the 1) 
of fenfe Di adive ae for? aati a 

E, Bet 1do fappole, chat when Lfuifer any man 20%) 
like my perfoo, he fhan’t dare to’ find: fault with my 

















WT. Bap, Bi. oto pi feile ait notte eafly bambi, 
L. Bet. The cafielt of any; one has, ten thoufand 


times the trouble with a coxcomb, ek 
L. E£afy. Nay, thecmay be; fot Ihave feen_you throw _ 
away more good humour in hopes of a ¢e: fom 


my Lord Foppingtoa, who loves all women alike shan’ 
woul’ bivy mide my Lord Morelove perfectly happys 
Joves ouly you. * &. Jo) 









“throws them fo e nto one’s power, and 
ich an agreeable thirlt. of ufiag them ill, 10 
i impoflible not to quench it. 

‘afy. But methinks my Lord Morelove's manner 
to-you might move any womag'to a kinder feafe* of his 
merit, i 

‘L. Bet, Ay! bat would it nor be hard, my dear, for. | 
a poor wesk woman to have a maa of his quality and re« 
puration in her power, and not Jer the world fee bim’ 
there ? won'd any creature fit new-drefs'd all dayin Wer 
clofer? cou'd you bear to have a fweet-fancy’d fuity and_ 
never thew it at the play, or the drawing room ? eS 
L, Ea/y, But one wou'd ngt ride in't, methinks, of 
‘\ harafs it out, when there’s.no (ccafion, is | 

L, Bet, Pooh t my Lord Morelove's a mere Indiaa 
damaik, one can’t wear him out’; o’ my confcience 1 mut 
give him'to niy woman at laft ; I begin to be knowo by 
him: had not’! beftJeave him-off, my dear? for (poor 
foul !) 1 beliewe [have a little fretted him of late,” 

Ly Eafy, Now "Gs to te amazing, how a man of bis 
fpirit can bear tobe us’d like a dog for four or five» 

~ years together !——but ing’s a wonder in lovey ‘Yet 
pray, when’ you found you coud not like him av fir 
why did you ever encourage him ? 

Bet, Why, what wou'd you have one do? for my 

hg J cou’d no fore chufe a man by “ eye than a 
joe ; one muft draw ‘em ona little, to fee if they-are 
right to one’s foot. . 

L, Eafy. Bur Ud no more fool on with a man coud 
mot like, than, I'd wear 2 thoe thar pinch'd me. 

L. Bet. Ay, but then a poor wretch tells one, he'll” 
wideo "em, or do any thing, and is fo civil and filly, 
that one does not know how to tarn fuch a wiile, as a 
Pair of thoes or an heart, upon a fellow's hands again. 


Li Eafy «Well 1 confefs you are very happily | 

r ssid tong mo women of fortune, to havea man of 
my os jove’s fenfe and quality fo tong and ho-! 

a x. “ia 

















re for erates, 
* ever, he a thing as a man of quality in. 
bet al souk vary ace io tae 

eS ae 










having.a defign upon aw 
tee war ‘igaiad pages oy which they generally 
tack firft, by toaiting op hersvanity, « 


_ EL. Bet. Ay, but the world koows, that i pot the cate 
‘Detween my Lord and me, . | 
L. Eafy. Therefore | think you happy. . 
L, Bet, Now E don't fee it: 1) fwear I’m better 
pleas'd to know there are a great many foolith fellows of 
quality, that take occafion to toett me frequently.’ 

L, Eafy. 1 vow 1 thou'd not thank. any geotleman for. 
toafting me; and Ihave often wonder'd how a woman of 
your {pirit cou'd bear a great many other freedoms 1 have 
Seen fome men take with you. 

L, Bet, Ashow, my dear? come pr *ythee be free 

with me ; for you muft know, I love dearly to hear my 

faults ——Who' is’t yor have obferv’d to be too free _~ 

* wah met 

L. Eafy. Why, there's my Lord Fop ‘oppington 5 3 cou'd 

* ‘any woman but you bear to fee him with a refpedtfal 
fleer ftare,full in her face, draw up his brent, and-cry 

you're handfome? 
L. Bet. My dear, fine fruit will have flies ahh it, 
rage things, they doit no harm: for, if you obferve, 
‘bul 












Re 












are generally moft ape to chufe that the fies have 
fy with, ha! bad 
L, Ea/y, Thou art a ftrange giddy creature. $ 
L. Bet. That may be from fo much Srcllgion ee 
thought, my dear. 

L. Eafy. Bur my Lord Foppington’s married, and « one 
‘wou'd not fool with him for his Lady’s fake; it a4 
mak er uneafy, and— { 
Ly Bet. Poor creature! her pride indeed makes Hen 

it off without taking any notice of it tome ; tho? 
Te the hates me in her heart, and. can't endure 

malicious people, fo L-us’d t0 dine with-her once a-week, 
f purely to give her diforder; if fi bad bur fen when 
my Lord and 1 fool’d a little, the creature look’d fox. 
2, - 
ey L, Eafj. Burl fhould nor think my reputation ‘fale 
wey Lord Foppington’s a man that talks often of | he 
* amiours, but idom. ‘fpeaks of favours ies. 

him. : i: 


¥ 
a . Dake 
ee 























LL Bets: ois man fays, ‘ 
* woman: lefs precttivey Will his talking 
, complexion, or put one’s hair out of order? Saab 
payee jook you, my dear, take it for a rule, 
Mr. as amongft the lower rank of people, no Woman 
wants beauty that has fortene ; fo, amongft people of | 
- fortane,"no woman wants virtue that has beauty; bat 
an eftate and beauty join'd, are of an unlimited, ogy, 
ower pontifical ; make one not only abfolute, but 
Schtiblise-=A. fine woman's neverda sbe-wrong) ORE 
fhe were, it is not the ftrength of a poor creature's reafan 
that can unfetrer him ——O ! how I love ta:hear a 
wretch curfe himfelf for loving on, or now and then com 
ing out with a-—— ra] 















S.  Yet for the plague of aman race, 
-* This devil has an angel’? face.” 


L. Eafy. At this rate, 1 don’t fee you allow reputation 
to be ar all effential to a fine woman. 

1. Bet. Jot as mach as honour to a great mam 
Power always is above fegndal: don't you hear people 
fay, the King of France owes moft of his conquefts to 
breaking his word ? and would not the confederates have 
a fine time on’t, if they were only to go to war with re~ 
proaches ? Indeed, my dear, that jewel reputation is a — 
very fanciful bofinefs ! une thall not fee an homely créa 
‘ture Jin town, but wears itin her mouth as moni ily 
as the Indians do Bobs at their lips, and it really becomes 
them juft alike, 

L. Eafy. Have a care, my dear, of trofting too far 
to power alone: for nothing i is more ridiculous than the” 
fall of pride; and woman's pride at beft may be fulpedt= 
ed to be more’a diftruft, than a real contempt of man=) 
kind: for Ds we have faid all we can, a deferving haf « 
band is certainly our beft happinefs ; and I don’t queftion» 
but bee? “ahs ’s merit, In a little time, will hy 
Sion «as whatever airs yoo give | 

oe ae Fak fure your heatt don’t want mae 
ny pa 


You seat Lam very aed a 
umout it. “- _ 
/ i ge te aA n't, — 


i = 















nw 4 
{ae roms’ vd si ‘Sir Charles to. 
Wonde svg Pray don’t afk me. 
L. Eafi. Why? 
L. Bet, Becaafe, to let you fee T hate good-nature, Vil 
without atking, that you- mayn’t have she xabte w 
y 1 did you a favour. et * 
L, Eafy. Thou art @ mad creature. 
(Exit arm and arm, 


The SCENE changes to Sir Cuanvis’s lodgings. 
Lord Mortvove and Sir Cuanres af piquet, 


Sir Char. Come, my Lord, one fingle game for the 
tout, and fo have done. , 

L. Mor. No, hang er 1 have enough of “ ‘em ; ill cards 
are the dulleft company in the world—How much is it? 

Sir Char. Three parties. - 

L. Mor. Fifteen pound — very well, 
[bile L.Morclove counts out hisguoney,a ferpant giver 

Sir Charles a letter, which he reads to Limfelf.) 

Sir Char. [tothe Servant.{Give my fervic:, fay 1 have 
company dines with me; it I have time, I'll call there in 








the afternoon—ha | ha! ha! (Asut Serv, 
L. Mer, What's the matter ?—There—— 
[Paying the moneye 


Sir Char. The old affair—my Lady Graveairs. 
L. Mor O! pr'ythee how does thit go on? i 
Sir Char. As agreeably as a chancery fuit; for now 
it’s come to the intolerable plagiie of my not being, able 
£0 get rid-on't: as you may fee— [Caving the letter, 
L. Mor. Reads] ** Your behaviour fince 1 came to 
&“ Windfor, has convine’a me of your villainy, with 
ef out my being farpris’d, or angry at it: I defire 
© you would let me {ze yotar my lodgings imme- 
** diately, where I thall have a better opportunity, to 
. * convince you, that I never can, ecapotitively will, 
“+ be as | have beeay Yours,” dees t 
A very whimfical Jecter't=-Faith, I thigk, as hard 
duck with vous if @ man.were. on i 
her perion condition Seem to be cot 
oR dooar 2 fer Nhe’  handfomes 
terd witow. 












“fon leafesc ae tner What do you eae ae fe 

Sir Char Treat her with a cold familiar ai, tlh) 

pique her to forbid me her fight, and then take her at 

her word. — v4 

Mor. Very gallant and provoking. 
Enter a Servant, 


Serv, Sir, my Lord Foppington—= ei 

* Sir Char. O—now, my Lord, if you iat mint to. 
be let into the myftery of miyking Jove without pai 

S ‘here’s one that’s 2 ter of Whe art, and fhail acclaim 
to you——— i 
Euter Lord Forrixcron, f 
My dear Lord Foppington ! 

L, Fop. My dear agreeable! Que je tembraffe! Pardé! 
ly a centans que je ne te vu —My Lord, I am your 
SE moft obedient humble fervant. _- i 

L. Mor, My Lord, 1 kifs_ your hands. 1 hope'we 

. Shall have you here fome time; you feem to have laid © 
ina ftock of health to be in at the yechibna gt the |) 
place——You loak extreme! H. ; 
4 E Foep. To fee one’s friefttook fo, my Fok Py 
Rive a vermeile to one’s complexion, ; 

ir Char. Lovers in hope, my Lord, always have , 2 
ae: brilliant in theie eyes and air, " 
ae Whar oft thou mean, Charles ?- 
ie, come, confefs what really bre 
for, Dow haye no bufinefs there. 
‘Why, two honrs, and fix of the bett nage 
yr the devil drive me, 







fr 

























ai 

Sir Char, Well, my 

ed you this rotd 2 Y You ea Me to 

ed jaunts, without fome defiga id your head 
re then nothing to do. bs 

Fop. Pthaw! pox! pr’ythee, Charles, seat oni 

llow fans confequence, be where I will, 

_) Sir-Char Nay, nay, this is.too much among fiends, 
iy Lord; come, come,—we muft have % your teal 
bufine!s here? 

L. Fop. Why then, extre nous, there i isa certain fille 
de jaye about the court here that loves winningat-cards 
betterthan all the fine things I have been able to fay 

@ her:—fo I have bronght an odd thoufand bill in my 
et, that I defign, #2%e d 12te, to’ play ‘off with her 
yt i iquet, orfo; and now the bufinefs is ont. 






ir Char. Ab! anda y-ry good bulinefs too, my Lords ~ 


T. Fop. Wir ell done, Charles —— 

Sir Char. That’s as you manage your cards, my Lord, 

L. Mer. This muft be a woman of confequence, by 
the value you fet upon her favours, 

Sir Char. O! nothing's above the price of a fine wo- 
man 

L. Fp. Nay, look you, gentlemen, the price may not 

pen 10 be altogether fo high neither ;—for I fancy L 

‘Know enough of the game, to make it but an even bert, I 
get her for nothing. v 


LL, Mor. How fo, my fora? 
L. Fop, Becaufe, if ppen to lofe a good fun to 
| vm, I fhall buy ber with her ownmoney, ~ 
“L, Mor, That’s new T confefs, 
\ L. Fop, You know, Charles, ’tis not dcapodile bet L 
my be five hundred pounds deep with hher—then bills) 
} ah fall hort, and the devil’s in’t if I ‘want aflrance (0 : 
to pay me fome way or other. ~~ 
Char. And a man muft be Ta chal indocd, “dhat > 
woe ake ays pl hab ‘bab! habt 
L. Fop. Heb | heb | heh ! thou art a devil, Charles « 











te Y ld 
Bae 
2 


L. Mor. 


, ‘is once given to d: 
‘foind’s i Le pay, ia my mind fh: 
ritatall. “ } 

“TL. Mer. “She's extremely Vell bred, ae 


sp. The world’s ae civil, my” 
take itas a favour doac to are 


wet the 







. “Le Mor. So. pay double the fi 
Marry’d for nothing. — -_ 
i oaks op, Now; Ssleaghteaaieasieos tl ening vi 
‘one’s wife, are'two the moft agreeable fweets in 
iberties of an Englith fobject. 4 
‘Ls Mer. MA sete See, Twou'd as foon ret ea 
my eflate, as my wile. 
© 4. fop Now | wou'd not, fan burn me if’ wold 4 
7. Mor, Death! bor fince you are thus indifferent, 
my Lord, why would you necds marry a woman of fo 
Bvch merit? Cov’d nov you have laid out your fpleen 
upon fome ill-natur’d fhrew, that wanted the plague of 
‘an illbufband, have let ber alone to fome plain, ho- 
neftmao of quality that would have deferv’d her, 
1. Fop *Wiy, faith, my Lord, that might have been 
confidered: bur I really vufrew fo paflionately fond of hee 
sii that, curfe catch me, I was quite blind to the 
wrcit-ot her pood qualities : for, to tell you-the trarh, if 
it had been poflible the old put of a. peer cou’d have 
» tofs’dime in t’ other five thoufand for’em, by my confent, 
$. thou'd have relinquulb'd ber merit'and virmesto wy 
of her younger filters. \ 
Sir Char Ay, ay, my Lord, virtues ia Seite are 
‘good for nothing but to make her proud) and: pat the 
inmind of ber hufband’s' faults. 
© L, Fop. Right Charles's, and, pike me , tes the 
‘Women Of virtue are now grown fuch idiots in love, they 


\ & of a man, juft as they do. of a’ rife, that 
fy ue appetite, ite w other's, Aleth, fh ito by 


Seeding. 9 
“Sir Chars Right, my Lordy jand don't sconhider that 
seer che bouilles, will never.do with an Engli 


Tee ips Ha! ha! hal To telbyou.the trath, Charles; 
known fo much of that fort of ekting that I now 
thiol; for an hearty meal, po wild fowl ia Europe is 
! - omparable toa joint of Banttead mutton. fy 
5 L. Mor. How de youmean? 
L. Fep. of ha wikds wontapetions . 
Cori y eb ie’s pipe as 


ig a gE my Lord, your 
re ‘ke 











true, 
the beft di myfelf, yet a avin of 


jout fach thi 


XQ stinger. ate 
. F think the re Termin the eal farang ea 
amour with: io Oe ‘wo'ne of quality. 
OL Man Why fo, -my Lord?» 
“Le Fop. pees who the devil would: run through all 
foray and ceremony, that lead one ap to 
Fit Lee not for the reputa 
eft way to ger over the carts 
8 tale does not the repuratic 
Seneral an at gh frighten the 
— witl yor? for y fay, no man can 
‘bat oneat a time.” 
L. Fop, That's juit one more than ever I came up to; 
for, ftup my breath, if ever | lov'd ongia my lifes 
E. Mor. How do you get "em then ?? ; 
L. Fop. Way, fomctimes av they get reer i 
drefs, ae Jet them get me; or, if that w 
got. my title, T bay ‘em, 
L. Mor, dur how can youy that profels i 
thick it worth your whiletocome fo often yp to 
of a woman . 


w lity? 
4 fen you muit kaw, my | 
ae c come down to reafon; Lmean tole 
h A had, for fome die fi bee =a 


‘not of lace fo. e 23 now and:then 
ein reseiecnyten 5 1h toan 
tle China, an odd thing for a gown; ¢ 





a 10 
great Any i is as foon marae ‘das her womans. 


feandal ofa repulfe always inade poe afraid eons 
‘a- woman ‘of condition. 

Sir CharHa! hat Ugad, my Lord, you este 0 
be'ill us’d, your modefty's enough to fpoil an, 
the world: but my Lord and I underftand the fect liner 
better; we fee plainly that women are only cold, as foe 
‘men are brave, from the modefty or fear of tote tha: ate 
tack 'em. 

L. Fop Right, Charles. a man fhould no more 

up his heart xo a. woman, thanmhis fword toa bully ; 
i are both as infolent as the devil after it, 

Sig Char. How do you like that, my Lord ? 

a . [ dfide ta L. Mors 
> L. Mer. Baith IE envy him——But, amy Lord, fups 
pofe your inclination fhould ftumble upon a woman truly 
virtoous, would not a fevere repulfe from fuch an one 
put you ftrangely our of countenance ? 

ZL. Fop Not at all, my Lord——for if 2 man don't 
mind a o’ the ear in a fair itruggle W¥rh a freth, 
country gil, why the duce fhould be be secncémed at 

an frown for an attack upon a woman of 


‘he en you basis yoton ofveted 's cruelty? 
Fop. ha! let me blood, ok there's a 
Breater jeft in nature. J am ready omy guts 
with he to fee a fenfelefs flirt, Be f 
~ happens to have a little pride that,the 
herlelf all the infolent airsiof pa aes and 
honeft fellow, that. all the while does not * 
pinches of fouff if the and herviitue were to 
their laft favours through the firft regiment of 
tha own eae 7 ind sania 





me. — 
might be her nov X you. 
Se Fop. ih ee ig ary. don't 
Grae the thing Bes volt you na 
Not Want encouragement, I ne 
‘4 ig el ioehedastely Tale, es med oy tne 


Qe Mr. She lik'd your fon¥ at lealt——well, te i 
howedid fhe ule you? . 
L. Pop.” By all that's ipforapes, fhe aces me. ers 
L. Mar. Cee jilted ys Pere a" 
L. Fop:. Ay, death’s-carley the ji mee: 
L, Mor. Pray let's hear. et 
L, Fop. For when-L was pretty well convinced fie bad” i 
ymind to me, Lone day made her a hint of an appoi 
ment: upon which, with an iMolent frown in her face — 
(that made her look as ugly as the devil) the told mey — 
that if ever L came thither agaia, her Lord fhould know 
that fhe had forbidden me the houfe before. ————| 
youvever hear of fuch a flu ? . tay 
Tlie te hd fuga aD 
jut how did her anfwer oud 
k Pes Pape aie pal ape well! fc see nee 
* face, and burft oat a jr at which the py | 
fee fan likea coach- 


id bridled Pansies 
er cae) ier 
_L. Fop. eco after ben, gp’ threw 
fafh, and fella out of the window.——So_ 
you fee, my ile @ man is not in Jove, there's 


great afiGion it one’s way to a woman, 
SoSia Cher. oH jy gona th very wl my, 
bat dare ye yourtclf 





ACT It Ss 
~ The St EA oe 


Enter Lord Sontt ove Bs Sir C ARLES. 
“ Lord M@xzvove. | are se \ 





— 


1O idd.nor 1 bear ug’ bravely 27 

Sir Coar. Admivably ! with the elt bred ifolence 
n nature, ‘you infulted Tike a woman of ‘quality, when 
gers hufband’s jealous of her in the wrong 


|, Mor. Ha ha ! did you obferve, when 1 firllcame 
‘the room, how carelefély the bruth’d-her eyes over 


5 4 when the company faluted me, Stood all the 
= her face to the window ? haf hat \ 






Char, What a wih the gave herfelf, when 
atk’d her, what tor grave "apaaheyald 


oD ‘Mor. Aed whenever viel any, “thing ‘in ‘talk, 
what affeéted care the took t6 direét her her obfervations of 
© itto a third perfon ! r 
«Sir Ghar. | obler’d 8 Be id sie 
of a pi aiglh ott 






my Lady irs 0 whom 
pique and prepare for your purpofe. 
: sete you——the cer womat in 
too, for the'll certainly encourage the lea 
in hopes of revenging her flights 
#}) 
ir Char. Right, ‘and the very encouragement fhe gives. 
jt the fame time will give me a pretence to widea © 
r of my quarrel to her. 

L. me et Charles, L ee I sigh ed of any Ds a 
tempt that will forward a mifunde: ing there, 
nm lady's fake s a woman fo ea aes in her natore, © 
ought to have fomething more from a man, than bare oc= © 
cafions to prove her goodnefs. 

Sir Char. Why then, upon Wonour, my Lord, to give » 
you proof that {am politively the beft bufband in the 
world; my wife——never yet found me out. é. 

L, Mor, That may be her being the beft wife in the 
world; the, may be, won't find you oute. : 
«Sir, Ghar, Nay, if the*won't tell a man of his faults, 
when the fees ’em, how the deuce fhould he mend ‘em? — 
But, howeyer, you fee 1 am going to leave “em off as q 

= 41 can, - mw 5 
Lt Mor, Being tir'd of a Woman, is indeed ap 
tolerable affurance of a man’s not defigning to fool oa 
with her.——Hert fhe comes, and, if I don’t 
brimfull of reproaches.—You can't take her in a 
time——I'll leave you. WAM 
¥ Enter Lady Guaveairs, 
Your Liadythip's mot humble fervant. Is the compat 
broke up, pray?” ‘ ‘or 
L Grave No, my Lord, they are juft talkings 
fet; my Lord Foppington hata mind totally, if 3 
Lorday nd. 
.M 











would encourage the table, 


Madam, wi a rant x" 
to wih ic; a 
him [Bx 







ur Lady. 








>. ing— 
Sir Char. Ye Mada 
did not expect your 
with things that—— 
rE: Grave. Look you, Sir, tis.n0t 
ther Ttax’d you. with any thing or p 
Healt defire to ‘hear you'clear you 
| you may.be very eafy as to that matter 
° 3 mighty well fatisfy’d things are> 
ype} have w fay.t0. you is, that yous ! 
© the trouble to at my logeiogs $ 
‘ Bind have tis ye <P mg to tee 
your servant, Sir, ’s all—— Going. 
Sir Char. Hold, a ied te tat 
© “TL. Grave. Look youy Sir Charles, “tis bot your cal- 
| Ting'me back that will fignify soy thingy 1 can affare 


yous ‘ 
» “Sir Char. Why this extraordinary bafte, Madam ? 
Lu Grave. In hort, Sir Charles, T have taken a preat 
© many things you of latepthat you"know I. 


|. often told you I would pofitively bear no longer : 
2 fee things are in vain, and the more pevple ft 


¥ 
be sr ict; 
"Sir Ghar. Nay, Madam, lets fart fair ho 


Seep alee 





cle. O fy, 1 word 1 
x Sa eet it were Spo Ae 
O dear Sir, you need not ‘ak fach care, 
you "Il find I can part with you 
T'll try, at leaft, and fo once’ 
got fervant: not but you mult give 


Jaf thought of you'too, that = 
ike Ne 


Exit haft 
our be gre fervant, 1 Madam— 


Bowing Ie 
yi ey i: Phas, i? 
enough “to refufe a man her fiiyours, whea ae weary 
?em.—Ah!  » Lady Graveairs returns 
L, Grave. Look you, Sir Chaves ton ¢ prefame ups 
‘on the ealinels of my tempe: ; for to convince you that, 
Lam pofitively.in earneft in this matter, 1 deljre you 
would let me have what letrers you have had of mine 
fince you came to Windfor, and I ex you'll return 
KES SE ee &s foon as we ny Lah 


Sir Char. | ia my faith, Madam, T never kept 
rays nuff in "em, ey wear out. — 
L; Grave, Sir Charles, ave "em, for bore 
‘ ir without ’em., 
_Sir Ha !*then I mult be civil, T fee. tte 
ere Mads, » LE have 06 mind to part with them—or iat 


- Look you $ Sir, all thofe fort of things 
vain, now end of every thin; vecween 
eaniay you won't give ’em, I mut, ‘2 


Wren ctu then, I 
“PE Grace, Wh hae Me 
ing a Jeter, Sit, woo't keep mes 





3 L hope the’s going @ 
gis es fearf, 1 warrant het. This i is 


5 L.Grave. Pray, Sir Charles, 
we now, after all, to afk you: - 
thas ? 
Sir Char. What is it you-eall w 
y  L. Graves Why thea, fioce you 
comes it you have been fo grofsly carel 
‘of me of late? Gilly tell me ferioull 


ferv'd this. s 
Sir Ghar, Why theo, ‘Bioally, M 


are interrupted — 
p 2 Here’s your Ladyhhip’ 's fearf, Mads “4 rt 
‘Brant k you, Mes Edging—1) vi 
get. mea chair to the dour, ae 


‘you Jet fome body 
5 Edg. Humph! the might have told me that 
had been in fuch halite to oF 
» Grave Now, Sir . 
T fay, I am of Inte 
" 4h my pleadu tT had rather Io! 
go through the plague and wouble-of 
peer 3 and, to be frees I have found fo 1 
ss my ealpersone ore yea om I confefs. to 
miftrefs in the art of a ings r f 
* getolved to follow ao pleal 




















of any man breathing, therefore 7  gaagh-tepie” 
prudence ought to refign.ts . 

eet Fop. Then. pofitively "s Samet o- 

PP ihiging perfou in tee'werld, fare your judgment 


can) never like avy woman ¢l ag ot = inet creature: 
Bowing-to L. Berty.. * 
Toe 


inthe univerfe.. 

L..Mor. 01, your Lordthip di 
nour; I have the worft judgment in 
hasbeen more deciev'd in its 

Ls Fep. Them your Lordihi 
‘torchafe ina matk, or ar by 


AFT don't fo. 
bare ace can hide 


r ner heart, my Lord, and there« 
fSreT think it fometimes a more dangerous nal than a 

© piedeofivélvet': that’s rather a mark than.a di/puife of any 
a nv: bot the mifchiefs Mulking behind @ b-auteous ') 
fordf'give oo warning; they are always face, fital and ins 
numerable. 

Li Ber, O batbarots afperfion! my Lord Foppington, 

‘have you nothing to fay for the poor,women ? 


. Fop. 1 moib confefsy Madam, nothing of this onl 


ever: hagpen’d in my courle of amours: ol always judge 
the bealteous form, of aswoman tobe (he moft agreeable 
part of her compofiticns and when once alady does te: 
the honour to tofs that into my arms, Dthink myfelf c- 
Uliged in good-nature, aks quarrel about the reft’ of 
her equipage, 
* Le Bety Wty, ay, sy Lor, He": Tome good hu-- 
‘mouf in that nows 
L., Mor. He's heppy “in aplste Engle fomsch, Mas, 
© dame Leauid retommend a difh that’s perfedlly to-youer 
elbor whore beauty * tthe only eet to it. 


when my ber otyens Ticsortouet 












a 


ro 





“HUSBAND. 


L, Moft 1 know fome ladics would thaek. you'for 


that 
inion. + 
7D. Bet, My Liird Mogplove’s really rove il 
tothe women, J don’t Galy think be is not, but : 
conceive hole he ever could be in love. 
L, Mer. Upon my word, Madam, L once thought E 
uses [Sailings 
fy! how could you think fo? I fancy 
a mind to-domincer over fome poor 
she you were in love ; ha! hat 















thought you foch® . 

L, Mor. ThavLcan 3 for at that time 
the grew fo affected, there was ging of her thoughts 
at all. LMMinsiching ber, 
*. L, Bet, What, and fo, you left the poor lay ? jow 
inconitant creature ! : 
L. Mer Nox Madam, "to have lov'd her on had era 
inconftancy ; for the was never two pours to,erher the 
fame woman. CL. Bet. and L. Mar. from to talk, of 

L, Fop. afide)) Ha! bra! hat 1 fee he has a mind tor 
abufe her; fo I'll even give him an opportunity of 
his bufinefs with her at once forever —My Lord, I pet. 
eeive-your Lordfufp’s going to be good company.to the: 











» lady, and for ber fake J don’t think it good muaners ia. 





heh! 









me to bidet you 

Enter Sir Cuanrzs, 
Sir Ghar. My Lord Foppington ! r 
L. Fep..O.Charies:! I was jul wanting thee A] 

thee—I have three thoufand fecrets for thee—I have. 

smade fuch diftoveries ! To eli thee all in one word—~ | 

Moroloye's as jealous of me as the devils bobs! heht 


Sir Chars ae rete 2? has the Gre ' 
fion 2. 





SS \esh 





prc! within, juft adipic 
Pei ceuee : ~ 
Char. O keh § 
brad! PAW oy 
can't tell 


fairly Tabard, sed\ebchivere Ui 
nations, uftlly follow fem il 


mith; you are es 


a whet fhould a:man-come out for, if 
keep up to the fport? 
Sir Sher ‘Wall puth’d, my Lords r 
Tayo! have at her-— 


Down ! down, my Lord ——ah——vere: 


Ah! Charles! [Embracing Hine] Pr'ythee 
aku there’s a foolith cur, now I have ran’ 
ind to be at her bimfelt, and thow 


ad ye Lordi 8 fo way guy pay; seallline 
fel, one wou'd fwear eo 
pleafure of using you your mil refi a al 
L. Mor © No, faith, quite contrar: meer exstd 
Madam, 1 have found out, account T 
— made mytelfone of the 
the face of the per 
and fp extray: aly eh 
become a jit even t0 
att for tens 





be ee Ln ye epee m Fel A 
—— i oiling ta ‘Spode sei 4 
yoo are pleas’d now and then to call thenr:), do yc 
Hchatel-fee.under all this, you fi 
els palon sand. can yous. aft Re 
e yeu. rp een eae Hehe. 





TZ. Bet. Ha Wrha' he's difordtred ——Now,1 am eal 
——My Lord Foppington, have you a mind to your r=" 
wenge at piquet ? 

4. Fop. shave always a mind to an opportunity, ate 
tettaining your cacaae Ma um. 


Ly bers vith wr e 

L. Mor. O Charles ae: voto lcaaliae tbidmondl 

. might fornith gut a thaufand devils, ~ 

wir Char. And your temper is enough to furnith out, 
4 thoufasd: Tach women.——Come away——I have bur 
finefs for you upoft the terrafs.. 

L, Mor, Let me buvipeak one word to her— 

Sir Ghar. Not a fyllable——the tongue’s a weapon 
you'll ‘always have the worft at: for I fee you have no 
guard, and the carries a devilith edge. 

L. Bet. My, Lord, don’t let any thing T've fai 
frighten you away ; for if you bave the leaft in Ph, 
to ftay und rail, you koow, the old conditions, ’tis., but 
your afking me pardon next day, and you may ive your 

any liberty yeurthink fir, ies 


4k i ale and death ! . 
pir Are you mad ? “ha * 4 
ee oe apelfisk refer amy ‘ox Tall barf — 
Sir ha ‘pon_coadition you peak no more ° 
do eve ple Speer 












| sol, Mor. Pr'ythee pardon met know not 
Sir Char, Come along—I'll ft you to work 1 war- 
oo ree may, none by your’ parting” ‘ogies— 
. Ou 
UL Mer Yes—and Phope fot ever—— 
(Ex. Sir Charles pull 
L.Fop. Hat hat ha! Did ever mo 
yp for a lover with fuch ait 
L cl ents my, 
ely in his 
Saypacls Vethought T 
‘ture pretend to rally, and gi 
us.———Bat, run me thi 
he "d_ like a fencing 
eae 1 believe f 
meet your Ladyi 
(Li Bet. Not onlels hs fecood, Sir Chasleay ieeps 
© better in pradlice, perhapsx——Well, the iemour of this 
n ereature has done me fignal fervice to-day ; 1 mull ketp 
it.op for fear of a fecond engagement. Ldfde. 
i oe Never was poor wit fo foil'd at his own wea 


4 
i a 2 shad he ever any pretence i 
L. Fep. He he has vt th in oe Pubiok, 
he wears the reputation of a pretcy your 
ellow, among fome fort of people 5. bar, ike ie “ 
| ifever i could dilcover common fenfe i in all the 
ols of his amours be exyetts a wortan fhould like a 
Bs endeavouring to convince hery that fhe bas not one 
ood quality belonging to the whole Specie of her 
and body. 
1. Bet. Vhat, I fuppofe, is only in a modelt hope, 
that, fhe’ll ne | her faults, to quality hherfelf for his volt 


da Fop. Joss Morclove -fee:the'« 


Al. Bet. Or if one really had all thofe 
ut that fincesity jin. love is'as 
as {weet tnuff; no body tikes it 


A bop. 24.n0 mortal, Madam, ee in be 
basic muikivg bis | 








. ET Ye y 
» O whi ari has he 

wee no gee alae Se 3 

rea : 












of me, by abl that’s tende. 
eaicamnedindy. Candee, 
fed jut vow to offer me my re- 


Sport with my 
your alliance, ’ 
L, Fop, O14 with all my heart; and, pon’ fecand 
‘tknow bat piquing a rival in public may 
as being well with a miftrels in privates 
for, atter all, the pleaiuce of a five womas is like thar of 
her own virtue, not fo much in the thing as the reputatie 
on of havingit {¥/ds ]—Well, Madam, bat how can 
I ferve.you in this «air? 
L Bet Why. methoaght, as my Lord Morelove went 
out, he thew'd’a ftera refentment in his look, that (eem 
to threatea.me with rebellion and downnght de fects 
now i have agreat*fancy that youaad { thouM follow 
him to the tersafs, and Jaagh at his'refolution before he 
has time to put it in pradi 
L. op. And fo punith his fault before he commits it | 
bal ha! ba! 
" Nay, we won't give him time, if bis courage 
1 to repentat. + 
Ha! bat ha! let'me blood if J don't long to 
hat! he ile aes a fe 
ba sfc fuch diverfion to fee him 
only. with feeing on 


atnothing, ha! ha! 














sao body within, and"t * 


OL. Bet. Avs i a 
foe coo rei te ws 
oppofition to Lis, immediately £2 ot pets vers 
~ thar is not pallant and fahionable ; ges p 
maik of oge.and ugtinels, ire a jetty we Ibralh 
spur of doors, lay 
ve "Hove, ditorder, | 
ples, 


og at . Madam, you tra 
igedilBenatwre for any ane 
thestaleot of beip 
fubjes ——1 am 
alveady — oh 
Bet, No, no. 
; bepeshict won't be fo prqper, 
OL Fofe as re ee 
this affair 
revenge duc. 
L, Bet. Ay, ay, after fer Sis for you-—N: 
Mandir a Dep. rd— | Seedtl eo 
L. Fp. Only to relly 
rede y foul'svepen 
our fervants 
Peas hat fturk md for me, -byiall 
4 poor Moreipees thar a) who bas 


fnfefahe raga of ambarcing & 

o's onderRendiagy when he fucw (e shefo much vale 

make a firepd of her ene Br can thew 
him a little French play with fy let m 


Ay, 2H make an end of ir th ee 
tet ather own lodyincs—not fhiod oni 
het every gave before, he's hal 
age the frength.of my inctinarion by 
r at “then agi Lene lente 








‘The CARELESS HUSBAND. 
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* ACT MM SCENE .. 

The Caftle Terraft. 
_ Enter Lady Betty, and Lady Easy. 
ae" rl! ag Ka: ie 
ally talk to me as if I were-your 
friend ; or elle Lam fo dull, 
that by pvt make the leaft "gucfs at 
your re iy you be ferious for a mo- 
ment? 


ou 
aL Eafy. Then pray deal ingettuoufly, and tell me with= 
out referve, are you fure you don’t love my Lord More- 
Jove ? 

L, Bet. Then feriouly——I think not——But be- 
caule F won't be pofitive, yertall judge by the work of 
my fymptoms——Fift, 1 own I like his converfation, 
his perfon has neither fault nor beauty —well enough 
I don’t remember I ever fecretly wilh'd myfelf mare 

ried to him, or that I ever ferioufly refolv'd a- 

gainft it. 

L. Eafj. Wellyfo far you are tolerably fafe:—but 
come—as to his manner of addreffing you, what effect has 
that had ? 

L. Bet. Lam not a little pleafed to obferve few men 

+ follow a woman with the fame fatigue and {pirit, that he 
~-does me—am more pleas’d when he lets me ufe him ill 5 
and if ever L have a favourable thought of him, ‘tis whem 
I Le he can’t bear that ufape. 

L, Bafy Wave a care, that left is a dangerous fymp- 
tom—he pleafes your pride, I find. 
*  L. Bet. Ob! perfedly : in that 
“ever can come up tohiny. — 

Le Bary. But now, my dear! now comes the main 

















T own no mortal 






‘with it! Tell mz thar with a-fafe con! 
1 pronounce you clear. bm, 
F _ ENE + FE y 1. Bet. 


L. Bet fily: bit’ I would do more to obliges 


—jéiloufy "are you fare you have never been 








4 
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L, Bet. Nay, then 1 di im 5° for pofitively 1 was 


© mever jealous in my life. 


be 


Me 


“ L. £afy. How, Madam! have you never been ftirr'd 
enough, to think a womar fttangely forward for being a 
little familiar in talk with him? or are you fure bis gal- 
Jantry to another never gave you the leatt difirder ? were 
You never, upon no accident, in an apprehenfion of Jofing 
him? 

L. Bet. Hah ! Why, Mada: 
why fare you don't call this fewlout 

L Eajy. Nay. nay, that is nora 
ever felt any thing of this nature, 

L, Bet. Lord! don’t be fo dear——any 
thing of this nature——O GT Tdwear Idon’e like it: 
dear creuture, bring me off here: for I am half frighted 
out of my wits. 

L. Easy. if youycan’t rally upon’t, your wound 
is.got over deep, I'm afraid. 

Bet, Wi a that’s comfortably faid, however. 
. But come to the point—how far have you 
been jealous ? 

L: Bet. Why—O blefs me! He gave the miific one 
night to my Lavy Languish here upon the terrafs ; and 
(hough the and | were very good friends) 1 remember L 
con’d not {peak to her in a week for't—Oh ! 

L. Eafi. + now you may laagh if you can; for, 
rake my oat the marks are upon you.—But come— 
what elfe ? 

L. Bee. O nothing elfe, upon my word, my dear! 

L, Leafy. Well, one word more, and then I give fen- 
tence: inppofe you were heartily convine’d that he ac- 
tually folluw'd another woman ? 

L. Bet, But, pray, my dear, what occafion is there to 
fuppofe any fuch thing at ali ? 

i r Eafyi Guilty, upon my bonoer. ’ 

L, Bet. Pfhaw! | defy him to fay, that ever I own'd 
any inclination for him. 

mn Eafy. No, bat you have given him terrible leave ter, 

it. 
a Bet. If ever you fee us meet again, you'll 
lijele realon vo think fo, 1 canuflure you. 


Shor 
we & 






































SL. Esp ‘That T thall fee prefently; for here comes 
Sir Charles, and I’m fore-my Lord can’t be far off. yy 
ts Enter Sir Cnanrs. 

Sir Char. Servant, Lady Betty——my dear, how do 

tt do? 
* L. Bafy. At your fervice, my dear—But pray what 
have you done with my Lord Morelove ? 








“me, as well as hit 1 own my hopes of him are loft, 


+ AL2Ber. You, nor your friend, have no great 


L. Bet. Ay, Sieg pray how does your pupil 
do? have yqu aguaSpes of Kim? Is he docible? 
Sir Char 1, Madam, roc ntefs your triomph pes 
offer'd what 1 cow s inftrution but he’s incorrigi- 
Bly yours, and"undone:—and the news, 1 prefume, does 
not difpleafemyour Ladythip. Py 

L. Bet. ¥y, ty, Sir Charles, you difparage your friend 5 
Tam afraid yoo don't take paing with him. 

Sir Char. Ha! | fancy, Lady Betty, your good nature 
wort let you fkep a-nights: don’t you love dearly to 
hurt people? 

L Bet. O! your fervantysthen without a jeft, the 
man is fo unfortunate in his want of patience, thar let 
me die if I don’t often pity him. 

Sir Char. He! ftrange goodnefs !—O that I were your 
Jover for a month or two! 

EL. Bet. What then? 

‘Si# Char. 1 wan'd make that pretty heart’s blood of 
yours uke in a fortnight. 

L Bet Hugh——i thould hare you, your affurance 
wou’d make your addrefs intolerable. 

Sir Ghar. I believe it wou'd, for I'd never addrefs to 





anall.. 
pL. Bet. O! you clown you! 
(Hitting him with ber fans 
\ Sir Char. Why, what toda? to teed a difeas'd pride, 
thar’Setetnally breaking put inthe affectation of an lina 
tore that—in my COnfcience I believe is bue affectati 
















ain'of my fondnefs, I believe. Ha! ha! 
hare [Leaking sarnefily on’ ber. Thow i 
! How cam you make a jeltof a mas, ; 

Fa = Whole! 


= sb 






~ whole life’s bat one contine’d torment from yourswantof © 
common gratitude ? 

L. Bet. Torment! for my part, I really believe him 
as ealy as you ase, ‘ 

Sir Char. Poor intolerable affe@ation ! You know the 
contrary, you know bim blindly yours; you know your 
ower, and the whole pleafure of your life's thepoor and 
ow abufe of it, " 

L. Bet. Pray bow do 1 


power ? ( 
Sir Char. ie ante him to optres Pp rahe him 
then punifh him for acting dpait is reafon: you’yé 
ae, turn’d his brain, his ee er fala him 
he's now, at this very n@M@¥ent, driven by his defpair 
upon a project, in hopes to fice him from your power, 
* that lam fenfble, and fo muft any one be that has his 
ferfe, of courfe mutt ryia him with you for ever; 1 al- 
moft bluth to thik of %, yet your unreafonable difdain 
has fore’c him to it; and should he now fuipett I offer'd 
{but a hint of it to you, and in contempt of nis delign, 1 
know he'd call my life to_xafwer it: bot I have no re- 
gatd to nicn in macnels, Fvather chufe for once to truft 
in your good-nature, in hopes the man, whom your un- 
wary beauty bath made miferable, your gencrofity wou’d 
Scorn to muke ridiculous, F 
L. Bet. Sir Charles you charge me very home : T never 
had it in my inclination to make any thing ridiculous that 
did not deferve it. Pray, what is this bufinefs you think 
_ fo extravagant in him ? . 
Sir Char. Something fo abfurdly rath and bold, you'll 
hardly forgive ev'n me that tell it you. 
L. Bet. O fy! if it. be a fault, Sir Charles, I thal 
copfider it as his, not yours. Pray wharisit? ~ 1 
L. Eafy. long to know, methinks. 
‘ar. You may be fure he did not wantmy dif- 
sfuafions from it. say 
o ZL, Bet, Let's hear it? at 
ir Char. Why this man, whom I have known to love, 
ith fuch excefs of penerous defire, whi 
in his ecftatic praifes on yaur beauty talk 
ft heat of his diftilling thoughts the: tea 


wa 






fe it_——if I have any 



















Sir Chirls——~ 

Sir Char, jay, gradge fot, Bae tis a) rapes 
whet was (tho’ you conteimn’d ir) once his merit bat? 
now [ own that merit ought to be forgotien, 

L. Bet. Pray, Sir, be plain. 

© Sir Ghar. This man, I fay, whofe onbappy pation 
has fo ill fucceeded with you, at laft tas forfeite fall his 
hopes (into which, pardon me, [ confefs my friendthip 
had lately flarcer'd hiv opes of even deferving now 


: hard. 
yO G. Bet. ma% me—For'l can't fuppole his ate 
‘mott malice Wares MQaalt myercputation—and what 
Sir Charo Nowbaxae malicioully prefames the wo 


-will-do it for him; and indéed he has taken no unlilce! 
means to make 'em bufy with their tongues: for he ie | 
this moment upon the open terrafs, in the bighef public 
gallantry with my Lady Grageairs. And to convioce 
the world and me, faid, as not that tame lower: 
we fancitd him, he'd venture to give her the mufitke » 
to-night: nay, £ heard him, before my fice, {pealeta ™ 
one of the hautboys to engaaudthe reft, and defired they 
wold all take their directions only from my Lady . 
Graveairs. 

L. Bet, My Lady Graveairs! traly I think my Lord's 
very much in the right un't-—for my part, Sir Charles, 

I dda’t fee any thing in this that's fo very ridiculous, nor 
indeed that ought,to make me think either the better or 
worfe of him for't. 

Sir Ghar Pthaw! plhaw! Madam, you and I koow 
‘tis not inhis power to renounce you; this is bur ths 
poor difguife of a refenting pallion vainly roMl:d toa 
Down. Which’ the lealt gentle took from you cin recone 
cil at will, and laugh into a culm aguio. 

L. Bet, Imieed, Sir Charles, L thaa't give myfef > 
) “that trouble, Pbelieve. 
Sir Char. Sol told him, Madam: are not ea 
complaints, faid f°already oWng ro her pride, anf can 
: ypole this poblic defiance of ix (which yua? know 
we 8 too) won't incenfe hzrmure: ae 
- what 1's hav, fait ‘be, © 


[eae soeh: becomes of me, ey 
saeruet 4} Es 
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L. Bet. Upon my word, 1 fancy my Lord. 
bimfelf Silskeg or fhan’t be piqued 1 believe—— 
“I muft firft have a value for the ihing I lofe before. it 


Piques me: piqued! ha! ba! ba! [Dijarder'd, 


Sir Char. Madam, you've faid the very thing-t me 
to him; I know her temper fo well, faid J, that, 

fhe doated on yoo, if you once food out againft ber, 
She'd fooner burit than fhew the leait motion of unea- 
finels, 

L, Bet. 1 can alfure yout Sir Carles, my Lord won't 
findehinsfelf decciv'd in your opinig a H7qued ! 

Sir Char, She hasit. [tide 

L. Eafj. Alas, poor wort? pow litle: do our palli- 
‘ons make us? 

L. Bet. Not bat I wou a alvile him to have a lite 
regard to my reputation in this bulinefs: 1 wou'd have 
him take heed of publicly affronting me. 

Sir Char, Right, Ma‘am, that's wher I ftridly wara’d 
him of; for, among friends, whenever the world fees 





ehim follow another woman, the malicious tea-tables will 


be very apt to be free wit your Ladylhip, 

L. Bet, Vd have him contder that, methinks. 

Sir Char. But, alas! Madam, "tis not in his power 
to think with réafon; his mad refentment has deftroy’d 
even his principles of common honefty : he conGders no- 
thing bota fenfelefs proud revenge, which, in his fitcof Ine 
nacy, ‘tis impoflible that cither threats or danger can dif 
foade him from. 

. 1. Bet. What! docs he defy me, threaten me! then 
be thall fee that I have paflions too, and know, as well 
as he, to ftir my heart againft any pride that dares in- 
fult me, Does be fuppofe | fear him? fear the lite 
malice of a flighted pallion, that my own Icoro 
ftung into a defpifed reientment) Fear him! O!\ie 
provokes me tothigk he dare have fach a thought! —~ 

L. Eajfy. Dear creature, don’t diforder yourfelf fas 

L. Bet. Les ee ee live to fee him once more ae 
my power, and !'ll forgive the ret of fortune. es 

Ph fi» Well! ait Tam very ill-nata 
thot L rity this_ news has difturb'd my friend, 1 





help being pleafed with any hopes of my Lady bias 


a * 4 







+ being otberwife 
afraid you have provoked her a p 
Sir Char. Ob! not at all—You fhall fee Vil fweeten ~ 
her, and fhe’ll cool like a dih of tea. 
ZL, Bet, 1 may fee him with his complaising face 
again—— 
| Sir. Chare Lam forry, Madam, you fo wrongly jodge 
ofwhat I’ve told you; L was in hopes to have ftirred 


your pity, mot your anges. J fictle thought your pene- 
rofity would, punith, forVfaults which you yourfelf 
refolved he fhoult commit. Yonder he comes, and all 


the world with fi ight, advife you, Madam, you 
fhoald not refent Reet Tock oe Se aay 
as fault; nay, I'd be the laf that 
: nothing can fting him more, or fo jultly pa- 
nif his folly, as sone otter Meglest of it. ee | 
L. Ea/). Come, dear crearore, be perfuaded, and go 
home with me: indeed it will New more indifference to 
avoid him. 
L. Bet. No, Madam, [ll oblige his vanity for once, 
and ftay to let him fee how Qginsely !e has piqued me. 
Sir Char. [ Hides} (0 ‘hor at ail to (peak of ; you had 
as good part with a little of thac pride of yours, or L 
thall yet make it a very trouble(ome coarpanion tw you. 
[Goes from them and whifpers ‘ord Morelove, 
Enter Lord Foppington; @ /ittle after Lord Morelove, 
Lady Graveaiss, and other Ladies. 
L, Fop. j.adies, your fervamt—O! we have wanted 
you beyond reparation—fuch divertion | 
L. Bet. Well! my Lord! bave you feen my Lard 


































relare 








= een him!——ha! ha! ha !——O, I have 
Sie things to tell you, Madam. you'll die—— 
Ly Bet. O pray let's hear ‘em, I was never in a better 
humour to receive them, . 









«. Ls Fop. Hark you, [They ou + 
~) =. Mor. So! the’svengaged already. [To Sir 1 
e? Ghar. So mach the betier: make but a 
“+ Lange of tay ftccefs, ant the's undone,, 
“2 o,f Hat bat bat 
eh Bet. = lant = 
» 


. ae _ 








Pees ‘ 
A oh 
| Sir Char. You fee alréidy what tidiculows pains 
taking to Mtr your jealoufy, and cover her own, 
" fF 2 Hay ha! ha! 
L. Mer. O never fear me; for, upon my word, it 
now appears ridiculous even to me. 
Sir Char. And bark you— [hifpers Le. Mor. 
L. Bet. And fo the widow was as fall of “airs as’ his 
Lordhhip ? rabies y 
Sir Char. Only obferve ‘that, 4 "tis impollible you 
can fail. te [Afte., 
L. Mer. Dear Charles, ‘vou have convine'd me, and 
I thank you. eels! 4 i 














a L. Grave. My Lord Morelove f what, do you leave us? 
» GL. Mer. Tea thouland pardons, Madam, 1 was but 










Grave. Nay, nay, no excufes, my Lord, fo you 
bat let us have you again, 

Sir Char. ufide to L. Grave.) T fee you have good 
bumour Madam, when you like your Company. “© 

L, Grave. And you, Wer for all your mighty thir 
of dominion, cou'd ttoop to be obedient, if one thought 
it worth eae. Pe to make you fo. x 

Sir Char, Ha! power would make her aa admirable 
tyrant. (-Yide. 

L. Eafj, obferving Sir Charles ead L. Graveairs,] 
So ! there's another couple have quarrell’d too I find-— 
‘Thofe airs to my Lord Morelove, look as if defiga’d to 
recover Sir Charles into jealoufy ; I'll ende sour to'joia 
the company, and, it may be, that will let ms into the: 
fecret. [ f/ide.] My Lord Fuppiugton, I vow this is’ — 
Very uncomplaifant, to engrofs fo agreeable a parg.of the” 
company to yourfelf. n 

Sir Char. Nay, my Lord, this is*not! fair indeed ‘4, 
enter into fecrets among frieads !———Ladies, what fay 
you? I think we oucht to declare againft it. ‘ 
lies. O, no fecrets, no fecrets. 


2e1. Well, Ladies, T ought ‘only to afle 
ay Lord's excufeable, for I would hel ao 
: 3 ; 













ner 
L. Fat. ¥ fwearis very hard, ho! Tob! 
people of extreme condition can no foonce grow 








up, aod think their properties invaded-— 
Le Bet. Odious multitude |—— 
<E, Fop. Perith the canaille! 
L. Grave. O, my Lord, we women have all reafon to* 
Bejeulous of Lady Betty Modith’s power. 
wil, Morsto Lady Betty.] As the men, Madam, all 
hive of my Lord Foppingion. Belide, favourites of 


of un inferior clafs for their 


great merit difcourage t 
ly Jolt you one of your re- 


prince’s fervice: 
joue, Madam, 
© oL. Bet, Not all, thy Lyrd, he has only made room 


for another: one qut™fomgames make vacancies, or 
theca soall.berno peererniEiin. 

L. Fay, Ha! ha! Ladies favours, my Lord, like 
places at court, are not always held for life, you know, 

L. Bet No, indeed! if they were, the poor fine wos 
me wou'd be always us'd like Yheir wives, and no more 
monded than the bufinefs.of the nation. 

L. Eaf. Have a care, Madan, an -undeferving far 
vourite has been the ruin of mgny a prince’s erupire. 

L. Fop. Ha! bat Upon my foul, Lady Betty, we 
mult grow more difcreet; for politively if we go om at 
this rate, we fhall have the world ho you under the 

+ {candal of conftancy ; and I {hall have all the fwords of 
condition at my tM€oat for a gat 

L. Mor. Q, th re’s no great fear of that, my Lord, 
though the men of fenfe give it over, there will be al- 
ways fome idle fellows vain cnough to believe their merit 
may fusceed as well as your Lordthip's. 

Bet. Or if they thoa’d not, my Lord, caft lovers, 


you pow, need not fear being long our of employment, 
"hi Té are fo many well-difpofed people m the 







I 











tide —-There are generally neglected wives, 
“maids,or charitable widows, always ready to reli ve the 
necelities of a difappointed pallos—ani, by the way, 

hark-you, Sir Charles. a 

L. Mor. afide.| So! the’s ttirr’d, I fee, for all” 

o hide it———fhe wou'd hardly have glane’d | 
‘at a woman fhe was not piqued at, aes 
Grave: afide.] Thar wit was throwa at me, 
‘bur L'li return it. 


” 
























; tFLESS 


L. Betty, Jofily to Sir Charlet.] Pray, how came 
all this while to truft your mittrels fo cally ? 

Sir Char, One is vot fo apt, Madam to be alarti'd at 
the liberties of an old acquaintance, as perhaps yourLa+ 
dythip ought to be at the refehtment of an bard us’d ho- 
nouradle lover. e ’ 

L. Bet. suppofe | were alarm'd, how doés that make 
youe fy? ; 

Sir Char. Come, comet at Jat; my trufting 
them together may eafilf convinke you. that (as ['told 
you before) L know bis addrefff* to her are only oute 
ward ; and ’ewill be you; T-lnnowsif you let him’ go on 
til the world thinks bin t.. earncf and a) thoufind bu- 
fy tongaes are fer upon malicivus enquiries dato your te- 
é poration. iy . 

L. Bet, Why, Sir Charles, do you fappofé, while ‘be 
behaves himfel as he dpes, that 1 won't convince hint of 
my rence? 

Sé# Char, But hear me, Madam 

L. ‘rave, afide.] The air of that whifper looks as if 
the faly had a mind to beetaking her peace again; and 
*tis pofible, his worfhip’s being fo buty in the matter too, 
may proceed agymuch from his jealuuly of my Lord with 
me, as friendthip to her, at leaft | fancy fo; therefore I" 
refolv'd to keep her ftill piqued, and prevent it, tho it 
be only to gall him. Sir Charles, that is nov fair 
to tuke a privilege you juft now declar'd againft in m 
Lord Foppingron. ‘ 
L. Mor, Well obferv'd, Madam. 
L. Grave Befide,it looks fo-afetted to whifper, when 
_ every body gueifes the fecret. 

SL. Mor. a! ha! ha! te 
L. Bet. O, Madam, your pardon in particular :;bet 
| Mis ipollible you may be miftuken + the f¥orers of - 
that have any regard to theif aétions, are notfo foon 
guefs'd, as theirs that have made a confident of the whole 
town, € . 






































“ L Ha! hat ha! ~ 
coquette, in her affefted airs of 

revolted Jover, I’m afraid, muft exceed yo 

Hip in ptudence, not to Jet the ‘world: fee at 


ie ° as 











ha 
Lu diler. Hat ha! ha! 
L, Bet. ‘Twould be a mortification indeed, if it were 
in the power of a fading widow's charms to prevent its. - 
+ and the man molt be miferably reduc’d fure, that cou'd 
bear to live buried in woollen, or take up with the mo~ 
+ therly comforts of a fwan-skin petticoat. Ha! ha! 
L. Fop. Hal ha! b ’ 
L-Grave, Widows Tees, are not fo fqueamith 
to their interet; they know t owa minds, and take 
the man they thou, appens to be one thata 


1 
frowatd vain gl ifobltg%, and is pining to be friends 
with. es 


L. Mor. Nay, Gough it happens to be one that con- 
felfes he once was fold of a piece of folly,andalterwards 
alham’d on’t, q 
Ly Bet. Nay, my Cord, there’stno ftanding againft two 

of you. « 

L. Fok No, faith, that’s ods at.tennis, my Lord ¢ 
not but, if your Ladyhhip plealeg, deavour to kee 
your back hand a little: ford my foul, you ae 
fafely fet me up at the line; for, knock me down, if 
ever | faw a reft of wit better play'd, thin that Lift, in 

+ my life. —-What fay you, Madam, fhall we engage ? 

L, -Bet. As you pleafe, my Lord 

L. Fop. Ha! ha! ba! allons tout de bon, Fewer, mi 
Lerd. 

L. Mor, O pardon me, Sir, | thall never think myfelf 
in any thing a match for the lady. 

L. Fop. To you, Madam. i 

SSL et. That's much, my Lord, when the wold 
mows youMave been fo many years teazing me to play 
th Leith you. ‘ Wes 

PL. Fop. Ab) dienjoues Ha! ha! ha! a, 

Eo dor. At that game, T confefs your Ladythip has 
chofensa much properer perfon te improve your hand 
ithe 

L. Fop). To me; Madam.— My Lord, 1 my 

w sei Jady thinks fit re play the fool Bats, Ff 
able to give 2s much envy as the wile perfun” 

if 4 that 


NEepme ese ter eae make her peace with him ; 































sine ie Wit exceed 3 
was fo. 

L. Grave. O, my Lord! both yarticclonais eed 8: 
_ greatly happy; for, Lave fwear, accher will have any 
rivals to difturb ‘em, 












L. Mor. Ha! ha! ea 
L. Bet, None that will difturb em, I dare fwear, 

L, Fop. Ha! ha! ba! 

L. Mor. 9 

L. Grave, Ha! hat ba! . = ¥ 
L. Bet. re 


‘ : 

weeSie Char, 1 don’t knows, sentlefolks, but you are 
extreme good huniber, meth kd hope fre 

none of it aiftdted. as 

L. Fafy, 4 thould be Joth to anfwét for any bar my 

Lord Foppington. Lajide. 

L. Bet Mine isnor, tll fwear. 

L. Mer, Nor mine, I'm ture, 

L. Grave. Mine's fincere, depend upon’t. 

Li Fep. And mage eternal frowns of the whole fex 

doubly cemme, if isbanr 

L. Eafy, “ell, good people, I am mighty glad to 
hear it~ You have all pertorm'd extremely weil; bor if 
vou pleafe, you fhall ev'n give over your wit now, while 
itis well, 

L. Let. to berfelf ] Now I fee bis humour, Til fiand 
it out, if 1 were lure to die for't, 

Sir Char, You {hould not have proceeded fo far with 
my Loid Foppington, after what 1 bad told you, 

[Afide to L. Bt. 

L. Bet Pray, Sir Charles, give me’ leave to Be ha 
farc mylelt a hele. 

‘Sur Char. Your pardon, Madam, 4 thoughts right 
anderftanding woud have been for both your ee 
and reputation, a 

L. bet. For his, perhaps. any 

Sir Chur, Nay then, Madam, it’s time for ee 
care of my friend. 


W/L. Bet. 1 never in the leat doubted your 
to him in any thing that was to few be ar 
my. : 

. 2 ‘ «Sir Char, 


ou 







‘ 






Sir Char. Since Wfee, Madam, you have fo ungrate- 
fal a fenfe of my Lord Morelove’s merit, aud my fervices 
T hall never be aham’d of wfing my power henceforth 10 
keep him entirely out of your Ladyfhip’s. . 

L. Bet, Was ever any thing {o injolent! I could find’ 
in my heart to run the hazard of a downright compli+ 
apce, if it were only to convince him, that my power, 
perhaps, is not inferior to his. [To berfelf. 

L. Eafy. My Lord Epppington, Uthink you generally 
lead the company ugsif thele}occafions. Pray, will you 
~ think of fome prettichfort ofldiverfion for us, than par- 
ties and whifpers. ‘ 

L Fop. What fay you, 
what's done at t z 
Ly Bet, With all my heart ; Lady Eaty— 

L. Eafy. 1 think “tis the beft thing you can do; and 
becaufe we won't part to-night, you fhull all fup where 
you din’d—What fay you, my"Lord ? 

L. Mor. Your Ladythip may be fure of me, Madame 

L. Fep. Ay! ay! we'll all come. 

L. Eafy. Then, pray, lers$change parties a little. My 
Lord Foppington, you {hall {quire me. 

L. Fop. OF you do me honour, Madam. 

L. Bet. My Lord Morelove, pray let sue Speak with 

Qu. 

Y L. Mor. Me Madam? 

L. Bet. If you pleafe, my Lord, 

L. Mor. ta! that look thot through me! what can 
this mean ? [ “fides 

L. Bet, This is no proper place to tell you what it is, 

_. but there is one thing I'd fain be wruly anfwer'd in: £ 
“Sfhopole you'll be at my Lady baly's by and by, and if 

Youll givéme leave there— 

Be lor, If you pieafe to do me that honour, Madam, 
<-T thall certainly be there. . 

L, Bete 'Lhat’s all, my Lords 

LsMor. 1s not your Ladyhip for walking ? 

L, Bets If you: Lordthip dares venture with me, 

L. Mor Q, Madam! [taking her hand) How my 

@ heart dances ! what heavenly mulic’s in her voice, when 
» foftened into kindacfs 1 Afide. 
ets G Bet. 





s, fhall we ftep and fee 

















A aero 4 MP 
L. Graver Lond Sirf 
an es 


Sir Char, Is the gone ! et her 
‘ si ’ ey 


sy 


ire a lietle this way——my Lady 
4 an eye upon meas I foe 0 
er will make ufe of any opportiiit 5 
Ee 
§ EL Mor O} we are pretty eho — Wal: 
were {peaking of Lady Hetty. = 
‘Sir Char Ay, my Lord, “T fay, 
¢ thisfudden change of ber behaviour, 1 wor 
yoo yet-be roo fecure of her for, between you 
fidce Fold you I have profels'd myfelf a 
herspower with you, ’tis not impofible b 
of good humour may very mach 
fy. Soman's prides of convincing mé you are se 
r powe: 
a gees Nov ublkelys bat. fi are 
Yautege oF it > . 
Se he Ghar Thav's whit 
fae you. —£. Déathit: 
‘ wiitat the will 





il ay there for y 


) Exit L. 


re of thefe_réproxchfal — 
have delerw'd beuer of | 
‘5 it_a fault 
putation ?——Fy, fy, ——This may 

talk, and of my contriving too—You © 
pikaey Seokieg wy Lord Motelove an purpoles >} 

LoGraves May 1 beliive yoy} Sy 
Sir Char. Siill doubting my Ldelity, and miftaking my 
difecetivn for wait of re? AP | 


‘ Graz oublefome—for I confely 
ti with you, Since the world 
fecs, for you T have nepledted friends and reputation, have 
ftood the little infulss of difdainful prudes, thas cayyid 

+ me_perhaps your friendihip ; “haye borne th ee 
ar and general acquaintance—fince this is {9 

“em ridicule me too, and fay my foolith Vani- 
iam lexem point at me asa caltmittrefs, 

pwrong me to fuppofe the thought; = 
me When we meet: when fhalll yo 





“May Td ond 
| Sir Char. Depend on every th 
fome bulinefs this——fend me 
,ever Tm canght in an éoneura’ - 
debt now that a little ready civili 
tisfy, a man might bear ahs bot ase ranthe 
upon one’s goodenater with an un o1 
Scroll of arrears too, ‘that would eat out the profits 
the belt eftate in par ae ames tolerable! Well? 


Enter Lady redhat 

L. Bet, Lobferee, my dear, you have 

fortune at play, it were enongh to 
_ good lnck with an bufband. 


“si Eafy. Truly 1 Mon 't complain of my fotrane either 


fy Bet. Pr'ythee sell | me, you are often advifing me to 
it, are there thofe real ¢omfortable advanrages-in mar= 
viuge, that ovr old aunts Saad. grandmothers-would per- 
fuade us of 2 \ 
L. Eajj. Upon my word, if I had the worft hufband’ 
in the world, Lthould fill think fo. 
) L, Bets Ay, bur then the hazard of oothariog ‘goot 
pne, my dear. 
wb. Eafy. You may have a good one, Tidaesey, iPy00 
don t give hum airs till yon {poil hime: 
L. Bet. Can there be the fame ace fall delight in. 
ing eale, as pain! O! my dear, ve thought o f part- 
eis one’s pater’ is infupportable 1) 
"Le Buf. And the keeping it, dd 
power at all, is moft ruefully foolith. 
» Ly Bet, Bueftihto marry before one‘ shear 
L, Eafy. Is not half fo formidable a calami> - 
But if I have any eyes, my dear, you'll r 
_ hazard.of that, in venturing upon my Lord P 
You don’t know, perhaps, that within this | 
‘tone of your voice is firangely 




























cited Tike : “ 
Bet. rs you are pofitively, ¢ 
the ol cenfoias cette orld 4 


bX : 


ror 
fell, Tam ae inftruged, and wi 
—Won't id along with me? 


may not be? fo proper: befideds 


Lord, 3 fervant Lesie 
pole: of ay felf, till "tis cime to: think 
Umpl T have no great maw 
ret don't find myfelf in humour 
“up to the civil things that ate ee 
jing up of an old quarrel—| 
here goes a wurnier ncopihon 
into my Wife’s bed chamber too—— 
a reat bisline fs! thie 





dam, I did call you. 

'» Bdg: What wou'd- you" have, 

2 Sir Char. Have! why, Lwob'd have you. 
girl, and know when youate well us'd, hafly, ~~ 


» £dg. Sir, apts pedal Diiee z 
Sir Char. Well, don’t be uneafy—I aux Eos 







with you new. and) kifs me. ©” 
Edg. Lard, Sir 
Shp saa as Goes to bi 
‘awe 
é Sir Char. Now frees — fe oa 
Page you, Josk grave’ acithierrale me! 


he 
Ha! bat! [Laughs and blufhes. 
Bi Ah, you melting rogue! ae ee 
~~ Come, don’t you be at your tricks’ now. —Lardi! 
ean’t you fit fill and tlk with one? Tvam fare there's 
ten times more love in thet, aud fifty times whe fatisface 
tion, people may fay wh hed will, 
Sir Ghar. Well! now Xyiut re good, you Thal have 
your own way———1 am going to lie down in the next © 
foam; and, fince you love a little chat, come and. 
alse imy night-gown over me, and you fhatk 


; ‘Exit Sir Charles. 
Rdg. Yes, Sir——For all his way, I feehhe likes me 
ill. [Exit after bine 


one The SCENE changes to the Téerals. © w 
_ Enter Lady Berry, LadyE.asvyard Lord Monenove- 


i | L. Moe, Nay, Madam, there you ce 
“en tim; for bating now and then a ‘little < 





does. get want wit 


pope pee 
i Bo. Gese, he wee no 
Poe Lecarwn Show. to prey 















PEL. Pop. So, Ladies ! whets the affair now? 
xf ton Why yon wer, my Lord; I was allowing 
you agréat many good qualities, bur Lady Baly fays 
you are a perfec hypoctite; and that whatever airs you _ 
give yourlelf to the women, fhe’s confident you value ao 
‘woman in the world equal to yqhr own lady. 
L. Fop. You fee, Madam, hgw I am {candaliz'd upon 
tei account. But it’s fo al for a prude to be mae 
» ficious, whem a man endg: to be well with any 
© body but herlelf: did you never obferve the was piqu’d 
at that before? Ha! ha! : 
L, Ber. VM fwear you are a provoking creature. 
«iL. Fop. Let's be no more familiar upon’t, and give her 
diforder! ha! ha! 








is indeed a prodigious fecuri- 
ty of one’s inclination: a man’s likely to take a workd of 
sin An employment, where he can't be turn’d out» 
+ T vow, my Lord, that’s vaftly generous to 
women ; you are for giving. them. a defpotic 
Jove, I fee, to reward and pusith as they 
eae bh 
Hat ba! Right, Madam, what fignifies bean— 
2 anda fine woman when fhe’s = 
i ridiculous a figure as a beaten general 
) c garrifon. 


<) 


alaid, Lady Bau, we grate danger 


L. Fop. cay Ealy 
afraid I'm rade tu big eee Ane 

‘L, Eafy. © rat at all, my"Berd, you 
company when you pleafes not butiin. 
deed, you are apt to be like other fine 
woo Joufe in your principles, cove 
‘ shi Fop. O, Madang, never to “the offence. hi 
Ladies; 1 agree in any \ommunity with thenyg, no body 
is-a more conitant ch mma when the fine women are 


Li eb O fy, my Loss’ ‘you ovght not ‘to go 
their fakesatall. And L wonder, you that are Tor bei 
fuch a good hufband of your virtuesy are not ie 
‘bringing your prudence into a Jampoon op, na play, 

L. Bet, Lampoons and plays, Madu, at ‘are, onl 

2 be laugh'd at. 

iL. Mor: Plays now indecd one need ‘not 
fraid of ; for fiace the late fhort-fighted view 
ice may go on and profper, the ftage carte har 

aivicious perfon fpeaking like himielf, €, 
call 'd profane for expofing him. 

L. Eafj. 'Tis hard, indecd, when, 

Ainguith berweemwhat’s meat for, conter 
forexample. 

L. Fup. Odfo! Ladies, the cpu 

See, hall not we makd ourbows? 






















time after fu 
va 





not to epee 
Ly Fop. And where's Sir Charles, my Lord? «5 
_—~L Mor Peft him ar his own lodgings, 
IL Bet, He's. wpon fome ramble, pa afraid. 
L, Fop. Nay, as for that mawer,gaaman, may ramble | 
fometimes — Bar s the: chaifes ; we 
{Bxeunt. 


ot tir Charles's Lodgings. 
titer Lady Easy and a SERvANTe 











Is your mafter come home ? 


SL. Bafy, Nibere is he ? 

Serv. believe, Madam, he’glaid down to Heep. 
Ly Eafy. Where's Edging ? fd her get me fome wax, 
we and. paper —Sray, fer, now I think on it 
# there's fome above wpon my toilet, [Axeunt feverally 






The SCENE opens, and difcovers Sir Charles with- 
+ aut bis peste, ext Edging dy bin, lock afleep im 
two eafy chairs 
Then di $30 Easy, who farts and tremblet,, fme 
time unable to fpeaks 


b Refi Hat : i) 
Mey virtue, patience, reafon! 
og ‘to bear this killing fight, or let 8 5 
dreaming fenfes are deceiv'd ! 


Por fae Jike this, might raifé the arm = 

Sims eto Ta Tove t At Jealt Se | 
throw this vizor of my Lege off: 

co i in his | 












a Saf: NAS 
Who knows, thus expos’d to th’ vowholefome-air, 

fi Bur Heav'n, o’ertake bis crime, doy 
Apd in fome |; pore ine inl a i 
A fevere exam, fof abd . 
Forbid it mercy,' and forbid it love. \ Sat vig 





‘ @This may prevent it. [Tatera Ptinkirkeofl her neck, 
and lays is gently,on bit beads wo 
And if he thou'd wake offended av-niy-tod 
Tet my heart-breaking patience, duty, and my fond affec~ 
ton, plead my pardon. ¢ [BE yite 
‘J Cofter fle Las\peen out fame times a bell rings’; 
hedging a and flirs Sir Charles. 
Edy, Oh} 
Sir Ghar. How now Y what's the matter? 
Edg. O1 Blefs my foul, my Lady'sjcome home, 
Sir Char: Go, go then. « CBell ringn 
= Ede. © lad tmy head’s in fach a-gonditiontoos [Rus * 
6 the gla/z.] 1 am coming, Madara—O Jud! here's,.00 
powder neither——Here, adam, veo [Exit 
"Sir Ghar. How now?” [Feeling the fteinkirk upon bis 
ead,] What's this? How came it here? [Puts on shir, 
wig.]. Did not | fee my wife wear this to day: ; 
Death! the can’t have been here, fure——It co 
be jealoufy that brought her home——f 
was accidental—fo too, I fear, might” 
earclefs have I been ?—not to fecure the do 
(, Twas foolith_—tt maft be fo! the certain! 
‘me here fleeping with her woman :—=iF Sop 
5 ite to her muft that fight have proy’d 
* bi rhas made me defpicable even to myfe 


is ‘a vice is lying! and. how often cl 
s Fes site aa honour and my con 
le 













\ hay 
behind a thoufand ” + Now 
bean = 


~ Ton, with my, and yet with whav amas, 
zing ce has-fhe borne the secret pangs of inju 
Jove, andwore waa {mile ee oe asks a 
Aisle. thinking ———fomething - thou! 1o——— 
Tl fee her inftantly, and be relolv'd ffom the bei 
ens 2 pid 









havioar,. 
~ [Bxare =| 


you ting, Madam, 
Ey Eafy. How guilt confounds her! but the’s below my 
thonght —Fetch my laft‘new {carJ hither---! have a mind 
tovalter ita little——make hatte; 

Edg. Yes, Madam.+-+-1 fee 


© thin 

Fes kop. Heigthbe !b down.] 1 had forgot— 
bet I’m unfit for writing now: ’Pwas an hard cone 
fid— yet "tis a joy to think it over: afecret pride, to 
tell-my heart my condoé has been jait ——How low are 
vicioas minds, that offer injaries ; how much fuperior in= 
eA: Still there’s a pleafare 
evo aclancholy of a quiet confcicace =A. 
wa! ie lua iris not yet impoflible for while 







¢ does not fufpect any 
(2sit. 



















’ 





'y 
his A Huture is) not quite thook of, 1 ought nor: 
Sipin - 
|e 


enter Evaixe with a fearf. 
¥ ithe fcarf, Madam. “ ce 
SL. Bufe So, fit down there—and, tet me fee —— | 

Hitre — all chat Glvers A 
deed, 1 always thought it would become yaur 
p better without it---But now. fappofe, Mi 













Tes 
Peeees 
is 


indeed ! ae 
hei ancy pain gold eect bene me 


better, = 


Sir Char. That's a et thought, my dear, ’ 


Edg, O.dear Sir, ni at all, my Lady’s moch in the 
right; Lam fare as it if, it’s fit for nothing bur a girl, 

Sir Char Leave the Nom. 

Edg. Lardy Sir, | can'(itiv—— 1 mult ftay to— * 

Sir Char. Go—— Langrily. 

Edg. throwing down the werk baflilyy and. crying, am 


tid. L fpeak to him again, L'il be burn’, [Ax. E Eis. 
Sir Char. Sit Hill, my ear—l, came’ to 
you—and, which you well may, wonder at, w! 
to fay is of importance too; but “tis in order, t 
after always talking Kindly to yous 
= L. Balj: Your words were never tile 
Tcharge you with a Jook that ever bad the 
unkind eal 
eG Char. The perpetsal pring” 
lets me draw no ment fiom 


Nias » which makes me cuslous now ti 


sida of what 1 really 

you this before, it pozzies me 
inegligence confider'd). recocci 
thoughts of venturing upon mariage, 


L. Eaff. 1 never though it 
_ Sir Ghar. How ig So tres 2: 
vd 








‘eb 
; s'd: and woo'd phe se oy 
Bee apie ich a tem red ore Water | 
“or at the worft | koew, that errors from want 
of thinking might be borne leait, when probably one 
moment's ferious thoy; Idjend ‘em. — Thefe were 
my Worlt of fears, thefe, when weiph’d by growing 
love againft my folid hopes, w9te nothing.” 
Sir Char. My dear, nderftanding ftartles ‘mi 
and joilly calle my own fo queftion: 1 blush to a 
T've worn fo bright a jewel in my bofom, and rill this 
a have fcarce beet curious once to Jook upon its dae 











Ts edd ae fet too high a value on the common qua-_ 


ies Of an ealy 
| Ss ee 
confels jet ful fou ol a ij 
aoe tat than Liar poke tig i ‘ 
kL d you not. Pe el 
I {peak more plainly to you—be free and 
did you Jeave this handkerchief? 


at is't you ftart at? you beat whe Geet 


sees 
eee od 


I cou’d with you'd nots 


en, 









; fwer Yotte 
© Sir Ghar. Your will then'be a reafon: 
Wu are fo generoully tender be proaching me, ’tis* fir E 
a’d be eafy in my gratitude, ‘make what ovghe'to 
be my thame, my joy: let me be! therefore ‘pleas’d to 
tell you now, your wondrous conduct has wak'd me to.a 
Toots of your difqitict palt, and refolution ‘never to 
ftorb i —— Hed (sor'that |I offer it axa 
blind ie 


L. Eafe Alas 
Mra me nor with this exces of good 
Re ig ones me pote ra tefles 
T have deferv ee you’ to ne thi 
cunfofion—Come, I will not + be ered 
my untimely bluth for what is paft, but rather footl 
you toa pleafure at my (2nfe of joy, for my ‘recover'd 
happinels to come then to my fiew-bora love, 
what name you pleafe, it} eset thall-not be too kind + 
O! it cannot be too feift harmy foul {wells up with 
emulation to Gelert + -ARetaive me then entire at 
Jatt; and rake what yet no ‘woman ever va ea had, my 
quer'd heart. 
. ‘ay. O the fof treafure! O erie reward of 
‘Now I am bleft indeed'to fee 
~you kind, without the expence of pin in being fo, to 
make you mine with exfinefs, Thus | thas to:have'you 
mioe is fomething more than ‘happinefs, "tis 
and madnefs of abounding juy ! But “twas 
le to give you a confufion. / 
Sir jibe es engaging "toe iy Bat Emon tow 
to thy love: 
remember 1 infift Seer 4 
‘man be difchatg’d this minute. 
board Eafy. No, mydear, think 
ix “that, after what you've at "twill « 
wer to do me farare’ aig aoid 
wore ag » Til think on't: but 


Pipes ee ele at the ‘and 


lever oor 





a 


in-errors might have 
dear 2 uni 


me soad 


iam 


dear, vcr me no more 
béing more ridiculous: I do ee 1 ie 4 
Fetion there had been a matter-piece—How cons, 
temptible mutt 4 have looked all this while ? | 


. Spas Eafy. You thao’ fay fo. 
Sir Ghar. Well, to ler fee 1 te fome thame, as 
welllas nature ia me, Lhad.wsft this to my Lady Grave- 


airs, upon my. firit difcoyyatig that you knew I had 
‘wrong’d you read ine Tih 
'L- Eajy..PReade.)-s Something bas. bappen’d, that) 
r » © prevents the vifit Lintended you; and 4 Seta Ph 
* gladly with, you never wou'd reproach, meifl “| 
1 you, ‘us utterly inconvenient that Chhould 
jet fee you more.” 
was more than I had. merited, 


‘Srevanr,”” 


j ‘Si Ger i ae “Hlere—Step with si 
ES ot al Wel ry ad gives it la the Servant. © 
* Serv d ca Neches fit Exits 








Re-enter Seay Le “a ar 
|e) Serv. Sir, wh Lord Morelo: '§ come, hep 
Sir Char. 1 am coming———-I think + Tula foe “i ~ 
the defign we had laid againt Lady Betty: 
~ L. Eafy. You did, mi Ethoo'd be 10 be my 
er tik ye ; ‘aapl Tk 
ir Ghar. lieve ay loy yous I know'he 
sets ot mesh ipl Bas dear dear, won't you 
|. think me taftelels to the joy you've given me, to fuifer 
at this time “any .coni but mie aig my 
thoughts 2 
» L. Eafy. Seafons muft be obey aod Soneeiiiaw 
fen 's happinefs depending, J cou’d not tafte my 
ae fhou'd you neglect it.. 
Sir Char. Thou ealypfweemefs ior what a wafte 
‘on thy neglected oot yas my unthink#ig brain com- 
mitted ? but time and fugure Wiketemdeae fhall 
repair it all ~The hours ¥‘-come when this foft gl 
ae that fwells my heart, uninterrupted fhall renew its 
courle— 
And like the ocean after ebb, thall move,” 
‘With conffant force of due returning oe (Bseunt 





The SCENE changes to enerher Room. 
© And then re-enter Lady Easy and Lady Betty, s 


~ L. Bet. You've been in tence sven dear, and wet yn 
Jook pleas'd' too, * 

L. Fafj: You'll pardon me if Pean't let you into cit 
enmftances: but be farisfied, Sir Charles ton me 
happy, ev’n to a pain of j ie ee i 

Fan, Tedeed tbe y alad of te; hbsjhi Tas ti 
Fy to find that any one who has generofity enough to. 


we ee jeftice, thou’d unprovok'd be fo oa J 
or Eafy. Sit Charles yourveaemry 28 + 











L: Bet. My dear, you'll, me if Ti thought 
| sgl Sate ae Ra 
s we es} vi L. Eap. 


= fe Fe 


te 


ihn tink now, Hoe re have a 


ye pare Guile 
‘0. ha hal iS 
1 Bo Walt vemenbe Te et Wain 


* 


| Enter Lerd Mfeaovt Pn, ey 
Lier. eat sr! fright yoa-airay; Marista) Ry 
L. Eafy. Notarall, my Lord ; bur matt beg your 
don foram Ul wait upon you immediately, a 
da Bet My Lady Eafy gone? 
Tetemperhags, Madam, to. frcendtsn 10 oa NG 
thinks I may have deferv'd the coldacfs you of late have 


thewn me, and was willing to give you 9] 
on 8 without tj pom 
J 
Lh, Ber, Gass amely does he reproach me‘! but 
‘he, fhould think I know itk—f 4/de.} 
has, pafs'd between you and 
could not be: her. 





* your enemies. «» a'ds 
L. Bet. O my Lord, Moclnwe greta your be 


ing my enemy that way, I dare fay —— 

L. Mor. There’s no other way my heart-can bean 
| offend you now, and 1 Forelee it will parate to my. 

undoing. 

« L, Bet. Fy, fy, my Lond; png seljere ar heart 
isywell enough, 

» L. Mor. My condu& S aeindond defervid atee ‘corti, 
and therefore’’tis but juft 1 thou'd fabmit to your'refent. 
wie aid beg (though I'm adur’d in se} for pardon. 

“Kneels, 





Ne Enter MS Efe 
Sir Char, How, my \, [L. Mor, rifes, 
Ly Bet» Ha! be bere! This was unlucky, [A/ide. 
TeMor. 0 pity thy conzagon.! [To L. Bes. 
Char. 1 am forry w fee-you can fo {oon forger 
m yourfelf: methinks the infults you have borne from that 
“lady, by this time fhould have warn'd:you pee a difgutt 
of her-regardlefs principles, 

Le Mor. Hold, Sir Charles! while you aa T are 
friends I-defirs you would Speak with honour of this 
Jady——’Tis fyfficient I. have ng comsnineeaant hery 
and—— 


L. Bet. My Lord, 1 beg you wou rele this thing 





no farther; an injury like this is better punifi'd vith 
Bh ba evocespets apparent malice y besieigi'a 
i ~ gt 


sir Obars Hat ha! the old ons Rea 
Rod eur wh Caray onsets 
monarch did with Cay: 
eep your word with him, fel =: wif 
ea Sir Charles, to let you ioe ibis Tote 
nib little fpleen, a chap rey rier 
Lap eal me 
‘ agin har Phaw ! pihaw ! All defign! all” err ! 
; amtifice and difappointed wymane 
3 ee eT ae 


Lo 





pee er “Madam in thore yoo 
‘been too often taken to Jet you make up quarrels, as. 
Bhar) a 


i ehans 


Soe Men ‘Sie-Charles 1 ‘ 

L, Bets No, pray, my Lordhave patience 5 stdneeen 
bis malice feems to grow particalar, Vdare his worft, and 
urge him to the proof on’e : ad Sir, wherein ‘caw you 
. Charge me with breach of fe tormy Lord * 

Sir Ghars PiasshiSes5urrva'e deoyit? Hew often, to 

jeceup a Ee have you appointed him to vifit you a= 
ES you have promis’d to fee no other com- 
pany the =i day, when be was come he has found you 
among the laugh of *noify fops, coquets and coxcomb3, 
diffolutely gay, while your full/eyes ran'o’er with tran- 
ene of their flattery, and yoursown vain power of plea- 

ing? How often, I fay, hesyou'been known to throw 
away, at leaft, four hours of your=good humour dpen 
fach wretches; and the minute théy were gone, grew 
ly dull to shim, funk into a dittatteful fpleeu, com 
Iain’d you had talk’d yourfelf into the fieadach, and then’ 
naulasd uupon the dear delight of feeing him im» pains 
at time you had ftretch’d and gap’d him heartily 
eae of a fudden moft importantly remember 
our-fat your appointment with my Ladyfid= 

ly order your Conch tothe © 


yo 
. No——though this might ferve to thew the 

nature: me bap placgles : but the noble’ conqueft you 

have gain’d) at lait over defeated fenfe of reputation 200), 


pte Mtoe St 
Kp 1, Sir? ‘ 
‘i bat tomas secede Ti 


oash gous sAalbpaae cole 
every public stilt vd 


| 





nothing wie 


Bet. Sic Ch fad 
2 a [Walls diirderdy and be ae hire 


2 Singhar. 1 nen vavity is, fo voracious, 'twill 
‘evn wound infelf to feed itfelfs offer him a blank,.per= 
haps,-to fill up with hgpessof what, rscdalel ys eowes 
and part even with. your pride to keep hime w7 
Secon Sir Charles, L have a yodelerstd shank am F 
. = ei gg Bac! Midechasentcars 
Sir Char. Ah toe woman, drop him a foft 
Wing nears andsthen hi jolt rolenringre init be buh’ Kg 
courte. 
L, Mor. O Charles ! \Lcan\ Tiases no-more, thofe tears 
are too reproaching. be 
Sir Char. Hitt for yours! [Afide,and then aloud.) 
+ My Lord, if you believe her, you're undone; the very 
next fight of my Lord Foppington would make her yet 
' forfwear all thatthe can promiles, oso 
« L. Bet My Lord Foppington ! Is) that the mighty 
crime that muft condemn me then? You know. i-us’d 
him but as a tool of my refentment, which you your- 
| Geli by a pretended friendihip to us both, aaeels 





me to—- ¥ 
L. Mor. Hold, I conjure you, Madam; Twat snot 
eet Send pe a aoa 
4 9 t for vl mainintes. 

ek bothibe Aor of the <i Sa re 
ave for any forward hopes sean ay we given 
©) him, or your malice would infinuate. Sa * 
|) “Sir Char Death! you ‘would as Soon eat fire, a8 Sane 
eile luxurious tafte of folly,-as dare to own 

of this before his face, or anyone that-would'~ 
make you bluth to deny it to.——Here my wifes 


pa earnay lee Hand my Led 
t Now! now we. en 


om: 





L Eafi Uisears, wheal what's the matt 
\ L. Bets Deroy dear, all told you's trac; Sir Charles, 
has fuewn himfelf fo" inveterably my enemy, that, if 
believ'd' deferv'd bat half his paettardis make me 
hate myfelf, 

. Fop hark ye, Charles, prythee whatis his bus 
finefs? 

Sir Ghar. Why. ations my |, for ooght I ae 
Thave made fach a breach betwixt em—t can't promife 
Much for the courage of a woman; bat if hers holds, L 
fam fure it’s wide enoughy you may eater ten arbrealt, 
my Lord. 

5 Fop. Say’ft thou fo, Charles? then L hold fix. tor 
wae { am the firft man ip the town, 

L, Eafy. Sure there mutt be fome eile Ny: I 
hope he has not made my Lordeyour enemy, « ; 
L Bet. Vknownor whay.tit has done 

L. Mor. Farbe thar thought! Alasd I am too ae ‘ 
in fear myfelf, that whac | have this day committed, ade 

























have not prevail ‘d upon your good nature to my) 
dice, Lam boundp gratitude, io ducy to myfelf, 
the coafefion you have Vee assay Lord, to tcknouledge 
nowy “Thave been to blame 

» L. Mor. ta i pale, can you ownfo mach >= 





Omy 
e fays L if taken pleafure in feeing 
seabed ysabere it—bur "twas when that oni i 
Ra as and if you did loves = 
not be much to pardon it. 


i thus bending to tag? ese 
eadotlsc ais I 


‘ion irre 
yak Fop. Hab! Pardi calle gullgue chife a extrdordi 
fide. 
Li Bét,. Ap. for tay. Ward) Pop ‘oppington, I oats him, 
thanks for having been fo friendly an initrement of our! 
Feconcilution ; for though in the littke ourward gallantry’ 
Treceived trom him, T gid nor immediatly crait-him 
with my defigar in ‘it,/ver Dhave a better opinion of his 
nndetfagding, than to fappofe he coaldimiltake ir, 7 
L. Fop. Tam ttruck dum’ with the: deliberation. of 
het affarance: aud do not pofitivelyy remember, that the 
non-chdlance of my cemper ever had fo bright an occa- 
fion to thew itfelf before. : 
IL. Bet. My Lord, 1 hope you'll Pardon. ithe freedom 
T have taken with you, ¢ 
L Fop. O, “Madam,” donig be under-the Sonafionar 
an ap logy opon my accounts” for, in cafes of this na- 
ture, [am never difappointed, bat when | finda lady 
the fame mind-two hours together.—=sMadem, ha 
_ Jota thoufand fine women in my times ‘burt never had! 
the ill mannets to be out of hamour with Any one for re- 
» fufing me, fince T was born. 
‘EL Bet. My Lord, that's a very lent 
\_L. Fop Madam, to convince you Lam ip an\uni- 
verfal peace with mankind, fince you own Ihave fo far 
| contributed to your happinefs, give»me leave to dave the 
honour of berate it, by j ce alia 
Bay My Baer Ease ic i or ake 
iy that’s a favour Lcan’ ‘you. 
ie eae Generous indeed, my Lardy 


[L. 
And ftap my breath, 
ar Henne into | 








in m| tie T don’t fee any great die in leting 
inft game with “her: : 4 
Sip Char Wifely confider'd, my Lord. 
L Bet. And now, Sir Charles — 5 
SikChar. And’ now, Madam, I'll fave you the,trouble 
of a longsSpeech; and, in one word, confefs thar nop 
thing I have done in regard to. you this day was purely 
artificial —,1 faw there was no_way to fecute you to. 
my Lord Morelove, but by alarming your pride with the. 
danger of Jofing "him : and fince rhe fuccefs muft breaye 
this time convine’d you, that in"love nothing is more ri-, 
diculous than an over-adted ayerfion ; Iam fare you won't. 
take it ill, if we at laft congratulate your good nature,, 
by heartily laoghing at the fright we had putyouin. Ha! 
ha! hat 






_ 










L. Eaf. Ha! ba! ha! 
L. Bet Why——well, I declare it now, I hate you 
worfe than ever. . 4 
Sir Char. Wal ha! bal And was itafraid they wou'd 
take away its love from ft !—Poor Lady Betty ! ha !, 
ha! 
L, Eafi. My dear, I beg, your. pardon; but “tis ims, 
oflible not to.laugh when one’s fo heartily pleas'd, 
L.-Fop. Really, Madam, 1 am afraid the humour of 
the company will draw me into your difpleafure too but 
if 1 were to expire this moment, my laft breath wou'd 
pofitively go out witha laugh. Ha! ha! ha! 

L. Bets Nay, I have -delerv'd it all, that's the trath 
on’tx—but I hope, my Lord, you were not in this defiga 
againft me. bon 

L: Mor. As a proof, Madam, I am inclio’d never to. 
deceive you more,—I do contefs L had my thare-in’t. 
L. Bet, You do, my Lurd——then t declare *twas a. 
“~defiggy one orsother—the beit cacried on, that ever I 

knew in my Lifes apd-(10 my thame own it) for ought I 
Birads may ig shat. could have prevail’d upon my 

tempeh go a 

bitten lip to 















Bee pci 
adam, Sot saree tas OE 
fe aie Pome that my ee 

fancy, and you 
Enter a penis fo eS Mostiovs; +s, 


Servs My Lord, Mr Le Fevre’s below, and defires v0 
know what time your Lordthip will pleafe to have the» 
molic begin, 5 

L. Mor. Sir Charles, what fay you ? will you give me 
Jeave to bring ‘em hith 

Sir Char. As the ladies think fit, my Lord, 

L. Bet. O! by alt means, “twill be better here, unlefs 
‘we cou’d have the terras to ourielyes. 

L. Vor. Then, pray, defire em to come all hither © 
immediately. 

Serv. Les, my Lord. (Exit Serv. 


Enter Lady Graver Rs. 


Sir Char. Lady Greveaita! 
L. Grave. Ye! you may well ftart ! bot: don’t foppofe 
Tam now come Jike a poor tame fool to-upbraid your 
guile: but, it Icou’d, to blaft you withya look 
Sir Ghar. Come, come, you: have fenfe,—don't .ex\ 
poe yourfelf.—you are unhappy, and | own myfelf the 
caufe;—the only faristaction | can offer you, is to pro- 
‘teft'no new engagement takes me from you, but a fincere 
reflection of the long negleét and injuries lve done the 
_. belt of wives; for whole amends and only fake 1 now 
muft part with you, avd all the eres eee 
omy life. 
L. Grave Have you then fallen into the low consent 
of expofing me, and to your wife too? 
= Sir Ghar. 'Twas:impeflible, without it, L ould ever « 
fincere in my cunverfion. 
“PL Grave. Defpicable ! 
| 2SieChar. De nor think Geis my fake, I know) 
+ “fhe'll not reproach you— nor, by her curriage, ever let 
ithe world percerve you" pd her —Ny den — ye 
fs: L. Eujy. Lacy Graveairs, \U hope you'll tup soot 
vs > L. Grave. 
2 
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